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Things in General. 
[E "sty oy vn born in Toronto or who has lived here, loves this 





city by the lake, and their affection is almost a fanaticism. 

No one can be cured of their love for Toronto. To have 
sived here once is to desire to live here always. No other city 
seems to provide anything which will compensate for an 
absence from this place of homes, and trees, and parks, and 
lakeside resorts, and boats, and the Island, and the Muskoka 
places, so easily reached by train, by trolley, or on a bicycle. No 
city can fail to be prosperous which is so well loved. The people 
who imagined that Some time Toronto would be like Tyre and 
Sidon, a place for the drying of nets, made a marvelous mistake. 
The grass wil] never grow in the streets of a great town which 
is the Mecca of tho:e who make a little trip and is the hearth- 
stone of the people who love it, not only reasonably well, nor 
within reason, but love it because they love it, and hate the one 
who loves it not. 

Though born in Canada I was not born in Toronto. I have 
lived here longer than I have ever lived anywhere else, and if 
fate so permits I shall live nowhere else. To me, as to all others 
who have lived here many years, there is no other place to live. 
I have seen the world, and I would rather be a lamp-post in 
Toronto than the president of a Southern republic or the king 
of any fair istand. There must beareason for this. Local 
attachments are always strong, but such a violent attachment 
israre. We have had bad government in Toronto, and we have 
it now. We have had, and have now, many bad streets, many 
obnoxious things, but the Torontonian, while he may kick at 
home about these things, would almost spill the blood of 
anyone who slandered the town in his presence when abroad. I 
have often wondered at this almost inexplicable affection for a 
city which perhaps in the past has more frequently interfered 
with the liberty of the citizen than any other in North America. 

Recently I have been going over the city attending to a task 
which has nothing to do with this article. I filled the ear of my 
companion with shouts for Toronto until I was hoarse. Then he 
took up the subject and filled mine till I was nearly deaf. That 
an impassive and sordid creature like my friend skould make it 
so hard for me to listen, convinced me that we were all alike. 
However, all this happened in the leafy month of June, and 
nothing is so beautiful as Toronto in June, except, possibly, it be 
Toronto in July, or Toronto in September, or possibly Toronto in 


October or any other month. Surely one never saw anything 


sweeter than the tree-draped streets. It is a city of homes. As ve 
slip past them in the street car we wonder how the people make a 
living. We see the women and children so airily and beautifully 
dressed and wonder where they get the money. We work in 
our business offices to rpnake money and to extend our business, 
yet we are filled with wonder how people respond to our cal!s, 
and are almost stupefied to know that there are so many other 
people making a good living besides ourselves. You see the 
boarding-houses full cf young fellows and wonder where they 
are employed. At six o'clock thousands of young women, much 


prettier and in many cases more tastefully dressed than those | 
who ride in carriages, float in the stream with us, and we | 


wonder where they came from, what they do. One thing is 
certain, they came from somewhere, and they not only do, but 
they do well. Gentle-faced are they and wholescme-looking, 
and the streets are filled with them, and the strangers who come 
wonder, as we wonder, why the women of this city are more 
beautiful than the women of other cities. 

Apart from Toronto’s claim, which is a well supported 
one, of possessing a location which is better than that 
of any other town; dropping the subject of Toronto's 
women being so much prettier than other women, we 
can really shake hands over the trees, and the flowers, 
and the houses, being something which no part of the world 
can rival. By the fortune or misfortune of circumstances, I 


have seen a good deal of the world, but I have seen no other | 


Toronto, no other city that rivals it, nothing that I love so well. 
I would rather have a small thing in the way of a salary in this 
dear old place than I would take the best that could be offered 
elsewhere, and all Torontonians feel alike. For days I have 
been going about simply glutting myself with the beauties of the 
city, going everywhere enjoying it, and having the privilege of 
comparing it with so many other places that I feel like shaking 
hands with the conductor of the car or embracing the sedate old 
citizen next to me, and saying, ‘“ This is the place. There is 
nothing like it and never will be.” 

Now while we love our trees and our homes, which cannot be 
excelled on this continent or any other, in our affection for our 
homes and our home city, are we doing our best to make other 
people understand that this is the city of North America? 
What are we doing to bring people here? Good times have come 
to us, it is true, but are we endeavoring to attract strangers as | 
we should? Are we not leaving many things undone which 
should be done? Is it not possible to make the New World feel 
as we feel? ‘‘The whole world” of course is a large place, but 
still we have not the people visiting us that should come to such 
a lovely place. Certainly we do not appreciate our birthright. 
If we did, the newspapers of the continent would be filled with | 
the sentiment that no one has lived who has not seen Toronto. | 
This is not the rhapsody of one who loves this city because he or 
she was born init. Toronto is not the place of birth of many 
of us, yet we all feel that it has norival. It should be the great 
central summering resort of America. I fear that we are too much 
occupied with petty things, which wouid be still more insignifi- 
cant if the great tide of travel made us the hosts of not only our 
own nation, but of all nations in this New World. Really we 
are not doing our part, and what comes to us is by accident 
more than by design or the use of printer’s ink. This should be 
the city to which visitors from all the Southern climes should 
come in the summer. We should distribute them, be good to 
them, and in passage we should entertain them properly, which 
we do not now do. Weshould have steamers leaving our port 
as palatial as any on earth, instead of having one of the most 
miserably equipped lake marines on earth. We can do it all and 
we can make money out of it, and the blossom of good times can 
be ripened into the mature fruit of a prosperity that will never 
leave us. Torontonians do not love their city because it is their 


officers of the force is to arrest people, not to prevent their 
destruction. No city in America needs more immediate atten- 
tion than Toronto in this regard. 

* 


more properly or more harshly criticized than with ! 

regard to its various printing contracts. Without 
intending to refer unkindly to any of the firms which | 
are making a fortune out of doing Provincial printing, | 
I can quite safely say that the banner province of the 
Dominion is paying an enormously high rate for exceedingly | 
poor printing. The schoolbook contract has been a thorn in 
the side of the Government, not only because it was impro- 
vidently and improperly awarded, but, while the decrease in 
the price of paper, press work and binding has been enormous, 
the price of schoolbooks has remained undiminished. That 
better paper has been used or better press work employed can- 
not be truthfully asserted. Every advantage has gone to the 
publisher, and while magazines have decreased from thirty and 
forty cents a number to ten cents, and while the best editions of 
the leading authors have become so cheap that no one need be 
without them, schoolbooks have remained almost as expensive 








as ever. It would not be so bad if our schoolbooks and public 





A BIT 


printing were well done, but I say it fearlessly and fully con- 
vinced that I will arouse the animosity of my friends in the 
publishing trade, Ontario's printing has gone sour. 

British Columbia, which does its own printing, and the 
Dominion, which does its own printing, turn out documents in 
my opinion vastly superior to those of Ontario. Would it not 
be well to establish a printing bureau for this province? The 
contract for printing has not been awarded, and cannot be 
awarded without causing scandal and trouble; everything is in 
shape for a thorough reorganization of the whole concern. 
Unless I am improperly informed, there is plenty of room in the 
basement of the buildings in the Park for press and typesetters 





city ; they love it because there is no other city like it, and they 
should not fall down in front of the task of making the world 
know what they have. 


* 
* * 


OLICE inspection of hotels and buildings which are used for 

PD public entertainment is a farce in Toronto, as it is almost 
everywhere. Some day we shall have a terrible fire, and 

the press will clamor for a proper inspection. This inspection 
should take place now, and the terrible results in the loss of 
human life thus be avoided. Prospe:ity is coming to Toronto 
accompanied by such a tide of strangers that the hotels are 
being crowded and sanitary and other regulations are being lost 
sight of by the proprietors. The police should take a hand in 
setting these things right. Let it be remembered that the 
theaters, which are great offenders and are considered the most 
dangerous of all fire risks, are not the only ones which should 
be looked after. Many factories and nearly all of the larger 
hoteis need a thorough inspection. The hotels have been built 
piecemeal, and even when there is no fire raging one may 
stumble up stairs and down stairs, and through blind alleys and 
hallways which lead nowhere, and find it difficult to make an 
exit. This is not in accordance with the regulations made for 
the entertainment of strangers, or for the entertainment of any- 
body, but everything goes as long as the proprietor is influential. 
Inspector Archibald, who is such an authority on morals, 
should also qualify himself as an authority on fire-escapes and 


and typesetting machines. There is no printer in Toronto who 
is not thoroughly convinced that an immense amount of money 
would be saved if the Province did its own work. There will be 
no jealousy amongst printers if Union men are employed at the 
regular schedule of wages to do the work. 

Of course this could not be well done unless the Printing 
Committee of the Ontario Legislature meant something more 








than it does. Reports are sent to the printer which never 
should see type nor be aired in the presence of anyone who 
knows what typesetting is worth and what the material in the 
report is worth. Each department seems to have its own fling, 
and certainly the fling is largely “flung.” There are enough 
printers and newspaper men in the House to furnish one of the 
best printing committees that could be organized in Ontario, 
They know their business, they know what material is worth 
and what it costs to put things into print. At present they 
have to do with nothing except the printed reports, and they 
are not asked to judge whether the price charged is correct, not 
having any grounds upon which to adjudicate. They should be | 
the primary court; they should say whether the thing should be 
put in type or not, whether it is worth the money to be expended | 
on it. They should have many of the long documents cut down ; 
they should make the arrangements, not simply stare at what | 
has been done. 
Of course the experiment of a printing bureau at Ottawa | 
caused a scandal. Enormous bodies of type and great numbers 


the providing of proper facilities for other escapes. It is to be | of machines were bought which should not have been bought. 
feared that his idea and that of many of the higher grade | 


This does not piove that a printing bureau is wrong; it only 
proves that a committee of the House, composed of men who 
understand the business, could purchase the type, the presses, 


| make contracts for the ink, paper and labor, and superintend | 
; os , during their presence in the House the reports which are to be 
|= Provincial Government of Ontario has never been 


printed and those which are to be cut down. If a printing 
bureau is established in Toronto money will be saved; the 
Government will escape from many difficult positions in which 


it is continually placing itself; it will not only be able to turn | 


out schoolbooks at half the present cost, but will illustrate the 
principle that those who believe with the labor unions are right 
and that the men should have decent pay, and that the profits 
should belong to the people. 

The Government is doubtless sincere in its desire to make the 
printing bill of this province much less than it is and the output 
much better than itis. Whynot? Why should private concerns 
do public work? Those who publish newspapers and books, very 
frequently indeed run their own typesetting and press depart- 
ments almost at a loss rather than peddie their work around 
town. The Ontario Government has a great body of work which 
could keep its presses well employed ; it has a known quantity 
of work which should keep compositors and typesetting 
machines busy. The amount to do is not speculative, or would 
not be speculative if an official had it in hand instead of those 





OF WOODS. 


From a Characteristic Drawing by the late D. A. McKellar. 


See page 6. 


who desire to grant favors to printing offices. 


residence of his father, Mr. A. McKellar, who is bursar of the 
Reformatory for Boys at Penetanguishene. His photograph and 
a little scrap of his work which was available, are given in this 
issue. No purer, gentler, more modest or better loved young 
man, or one with more brilliant prospects, has ever disappeared 
in early manhood from our literary and artistic circles. 

* 


Tuesday should do much to keep alive in the minds of 

Canadians the possibilities which lie before the youth of 
this country. It may seem to many that the opportunities for 
being a great man, a statesman and a nation-builder, belong to 
Canada’s past. It is not so. The present offers ‘equal if not 
greater opportunities. No nation which has not outlived its 
place in history can do without great men or refuse to give 
places of greatness to men who seem fitted for leadership. Sir 
Wilfrid Laurier was only a representative of a constituency and 
by no means a conspicuous figure in our affairs, until by circum- 
stances which he only partially controlled, but which certainly 
he did not create, he became leader of the Opposition. It wasa 
surprise to the majority of Liberals in the Dominion to find 
themselves under the leadership of a French-Canadian, but the 
superlative ability and marvelous tact of Mr. Laurier placed 
him in front. After Sir John, men prominent in public affairs 
for years endeavored to lead the Conservative party, and either 
broke down physically or fell down as leaders, and Mr. Laurier 
came into power. 

Over the grave of the illustrious dead or on the occasion of 
the decoration of Sir John’s monument, politics need not be 
introduced, but it remains the duty of everyone who desires 
the good of his country to point out that the Conservative party 
never needed a great leader more than they do now. The 
opportunity to be a great man in the eyes of the people of this 
country as a Conservative leader, is so open that comment is 
| unnecessary. Those who are endeavoring to fill high positions 

in federal politics and in the smaller spheres of provincial 
leadership, are making such a poor exhibition of their worthi- 
ness that no young man should be deterred from beginning a 
| career with the premiership of Canada, or of a province of it, as 
} his ultimate object. This country is not inclined to accept old 
| men whose sphere of usefulness was in the past, nor is it lixely to 
accept the mediocrities who think they should have leadership 
by reason of their present prominence or their experience in 
| parliamentary aftairs. Leadership of the Conservative party 
and the future premiership can be had only by those who fit 
themselves for the great task and enter the fight with great 
resolves and high principles. By a life of self-sacrifice and by 
| unceasing study of the necessities of a growing nation, any 
| young man who thinks that the honor is worth the toil can 
| have the chief place in Canada’s gift, for nowhere in the Con- 
| Servative party is a great man becoming conspicuous either by 
| his tact or his devotion to public affairs and the good of the 
| people. 

The old days when majorities were obtained by corrupt 
practices and power held by the trickster, are passing away. 
| Both in provincial and federal politics the man whose name 
| means ability, decency and patriotism, willsoon be the one to 
successfully assert himself. The Liberal party cannot always be 
in power; it would not be well to believe that power is the 
| heritage of any political faction. In the United States every 
| boy is taught to believe that if he has within him the elements 
| of strength he may be President of the Republic. It might be a 
| good thing for us, while venerating the great statesman whose 
| marvelous ability had so much to do with bringing about 
| Confederation and the organizing of the affairs of this country, 
| to remind our young people that they, too, are eligible for as 
| Supreme honors if they contribute as greatly to the good of 
Canada as did the man whose sculptured figure looks down upon 
| the thousands who visit the Queen’s Park. 


[it decoration of Sir John A. Macdonald’s monument on 


| 





the management by an English board of the Grand Trunk 
Railway of Canada. It is to be hoped that we are not now 

| to have equal reason to regret the czarship of a manager from 
| the United States. In the old days the system suffered because 
| it was handled in such a conservative and oblivious manner 
| that the people of the country which is presumed to be served 
by it, received no attention and were considered impertinent if 
they offered the slightest opposition to the dry-rot programme. 
If the system is now to be managed by trickery and unheard-of par- 

| simony, Canada will again be the sufferer. Mr. Hays is no doubt 
distinguishing himself as a dividend earner, but any railway 
manager who lets his roadbed, bridges and general equipment 
fall below the safety mark, can earn a biief notoriety as a clever 
man. = The people of this country do not believe that any man’s 
wages should be as low as ninety-eight cents a day. The 
work to be done, the hours to be observed, and particularly 
the hardships to be endured by section-men during the winter, 
demand something better than this villainously low rate of 
pay. That some of the men gota dollarand a quarter and a 
dollar§ and a half a day, yet sacrificed their positions in 
order to help their badly paid brethren, is to their credit and is 
not an argument in favor of special generosity, yet general fru- 
gality, on the part of the manager, which is intended for his 
glorification and not for the good of the road. Canada is nota 
country of ninety-eight-cent men, but Mr. Hays is evidently 
making the mistake of believing that work is scarce and men 
are plenty.@ The section-man and the section-boss do not belong 
to the highest type of workmen, but their duties are much more 
serious and their faithfulness much more valuable than those 


| * > 
IK’ one time the people of Canada had many reasons to regret 


The time has come that no priuting office should be per~| of many men who have to do with tasks requiring greater 


mitted to be favored beyond another. Contracts can be 
cancelled, new ones avoided; the work can be done by the 
Government. And the Government which shirks the responsi- 
bility of doing the work, and, on vague and indefinite terms, 
permits outside printers to do it on conditions which make it 
possible for extortion to be practiced and fair terms to be 
thrown down, should not remain popular with the people. Of 
course the printing of this province is not an enormous item, 
but still it costs a vast amount of money every year. 


the SaruRDAY NiGur staff, of which he was a member for 

several years, will be saddening to a large circle in Toronto 
and New York, to whom his gentle qualities of mind and man- 
ner endeared him so much. Mr. McKellar came from the 
County of Middlesex, at first as a Sessional writer in the Legis- 
lature, and afterwards as an artist on the Hvening News. When 
SATURDAY NIGHT was started he became the dramatic critic 
and artist of that paper. Later,on he left for New York, where 
his conscientious work and remarkably delicate style attracted 
the attention of Harpers, the managers of Life, and many other 
newspapers. His career in New York was singularly successful, 
for while the best magazines accepted his pictures he was 
always a student and was working for the highest place in his 
profession. Had he lived, he would have not only been a great 
artist, but would have excelled as a dramatic critic. 

He possessed to an unusual degree a discernment of the 
meaning of dramatic authors, and with an artist's eye he looked 
upon the performance of those engaged in presenting the drama, 
with nothing else in view than the correct representation of the 
author's idea. His dramatic criticisms were worked out with 
painful slowness, but every one wasa gem. It was impossible 
for him to say a cruel or harsh thing, and it seems particularly 
sad that this young fellow, still in his thirties, with the whole 


Toe death of Mr. Duncan A. McKellar, specially regretted by 


world of art and literature opening to him, should have so 


speedily become the victim of consumption. He died at the 


skill, and it must be remembered that the stockholders are not 
the only people to be considered. 
The traveling public, which has done much for tke G. T. R., 
and:for whom the G. T. R. has done but little, have rights, and 
they will not see these rights trifled with by men who think 
that small trickery is equivalent to diplomacy and that the mis- 
leading of ignorant men proves that the officials are great 
managers. Canadians are a slow people, little given to unite 
against a corporation, yet once satisfied that a grave injustice is 
being done, they are capable of retaliations extending over many 
years. I do not believe that the Government of a country should 
interfere in matters concerning either employer or employee so 
long as the fight is being fairly made and foreigners are not 
brought. in to fill the places of citizens. In this respect Sir 
| Wilfrid Laurier has been quite right in refusing to intervene. 
| The members of Parliament who formed a committee of inter- 
| vention, it is to be feared did it with the hope of political profit ; 
|and the futility of their efforts, the absolute failure of their 
| intervention, in fact t he disaster which they brought uponthe men, 
| furnish evidence that the man or party is most likely to be popu- 

lar while strictly minding his or its own business. Busybodies who 
are continually looking for some chance to settle some dispute, 
invariably cause more trouble than their services are worth, 
Public opinion alone must decide whether in a prosperous 
country like Canada is to-day, a great railroad corporation is to 
oppress its inferior servants as the Grand Trunk is doing. 
Every day furnishes additional evidence that too few men are 
employed, that tasks are beirg imposed upon those who are 
| badly paid, which are out of reason. Aceidents, great destruc- 
| tion of railroad propert¢ and of human life will doubtless 
| result. The thing will cure itself, and it seems impossible to 
| insist upon anything but results demonstrating the folly of 
trying to run a railroad with too few people, and underpaid 
| ones at that. The end will certainly show that some of the 
means employed are improper, ill-judged and heartless. In the 
| meantime the public, who are possessed of the facts, will 


| 
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naturally avoid risking their lives or their property-on a hog | victory modestly and defeat with good humor are cardinal 
railroad which apparently cares for nothing so long as the | virtues in sport and politics, and sports that nourish these 
manager obtains a big salary and the shareholders are paid a | virtues are great national benefits. Then why is it that the 


dividend. 
* * 

ETHODISTS may agree with great unanimity in the expul- 
MI sion of Rev. B. F. Austin, and what is practically the 
: ostracism of Rev. Dr. Workman, for sedition or heresy 
cannot be tolerated by any religious body. It has been the rule 
to burn heretics, and that our Methodist brethren have not 
resorted to this severe measure is greatly to their credit. It 
would have been unpleasant and perhaps unlawful to have 
resorted to these extreme measures, yet a man might almost as 
well be burned as in middle or elderly life be driven from all 
lawful contact with the section of humanity which had been 
one’s means of support both moral, social and financial. Per- 
sonally I am of the opinion that the rack and the stake and the 
fagot have been prematurely abolished. Religion might be 
greatly revived by a few vigorous groans from a victim. One 
cannot tell what a reviving influence a real good burning might 
have. I am afraid we are not taking to religion as seriously as 
we ought. A great many trivial men are in the pulpits who are 
quite willing to teach that the world is either flat or round, and 
unhesitatingly preach that heaven is a place paved with real 
eighteen-carat gold. So long as we support, and encourage by 
our support, these preachers who ure willing to believe every 
orthodox thing, we must of course inflict heavy penalties upon 
those who think differently. Apparently the world is not 
demanding thinkers, but simply preachers. (ood-living men 
who interpret the Bible differently from those who are working 
for a salary, are more or less to be pitied when they get thrown 
down, but it cannot be forgotten that salaries would go to 
thinking men, and not to simply preaching men, if all sorts of 
doctrines might even be suggested in the pulpit. The Anglican 
church is probably next to the Roman church in its importance 
as a social, political and mildly religious institution. There are 
grave differences of opinion in the Anglican church. 


none of the clergymen believe in spooks or that spirits come | 


around and revisit their old haunts, but in practice the differ- 
ences between the very high and the very low church are so 
great that one wonders that the High Church does not supply 
fagots for the Low, or the Low construct racks for the High. 


In Methodism, however, this is impossible, and we must witness | 


the exit of good men like Dr. Workman and Rev. Mr. Austin 
with no feeling stronger than gratitude that they have escaped 
the stake. 


I do not believe in spooks myself, and I have never been tor- | 


tured by doubts regarding verbal inspiration and whether the 
Lord has said all that He intended to say, or has said less 
than we try to get out of His writing’, but I am quite convinced 


that as many good men ought to be kept in the pulpits and in | 


the churches as possible, insomuch as so many inferior ones get 
there. However, let us keep on expelling, and demanding all 


sorts of impossible things from men who think, and after a while, 


like the railroad strike, the trouble will cure itself. People are 
keeping away from churches because they cannot subscribe to 
everything. Pulpits are being occupied by men who never 
dream or drift into the great spaces which the Almighty has yet 
neither prohibited nor allowed. The world of thought is 
directed by men who would never be permitted toentera pulpit, 
and we can easily see the finish of the performance. The 
thoughtful people, those who read and think, finding no repre- 
sentatives of their thoughts and emotions in the pulpit, keep 
outside of the range of pulpiteers. 

There are many estimable people who believe in spooks, and 
who are not quite convinced that the Bible, old and new, 
contains all that God means to say to His people. If they are to 
have no comfort in the churches they will find their comfort 
somewhere else. All of this I admit as highly improper, and 
therefore urge that what is needed is a good burning of witches 
and heretics. The smoke of the fagot and the roasting of 
human flesh might bring people back to a sense that heretics 
are not to be let off easily. Let us have a good old-fashioned 
fire in the market-place. It would draw a crowd and do good, 
for certainly we are forgetting how serious a matter it is to 
disagree with church authorities. 





The Newspaper Club. 


BEING AN ORGANIZATION OF CERTAIN ACTIVE NEWSPAPER- 
WRITERS OF TORONTO AND OTHER CITIES AND TOWNS 
FOR THE PURPOSE OF HOLDING WEEKLY MEETINGS IN 
THIs COLUMN TO SETTLE BY CUMULATIVE DISCUSSION 
SEVERAL OvT-STANDING AND VEXED QUESTIONS. 
What Is The Canadian National Game ? 


The national game of a country is the game 
that is played by the greatest number of men 
in the country for their pleasure and profit. 
Therefore the national game of Canada is the 
Yankee game of baseball, which is very 
much to be regretted. The game of our own 
people should be lacrosse, which is native. 
And lacrosse is a better game than baseball. 
One of the reasons it is better is that it is ‘** faster” and uses up 
more energy, and that is why it is less popular than baseball, 
which is as much ‘“‘ slower” than lacrosse as the gentle game of 
golf is “slower” than hockey. Lacrosse is played with speed 
and expedition, and a lacrosse player must be in good training. 
Baseball as played in country villages and towns is almost as 
enervating as golf, which is a game for lotus-eaters. Canadians 
are growing decadent. The tailor-madest maids and men 
mostly play golf and tennis, many clean-run and hard-lined 
men play lacrosse, many men play cricket, which is played all 
around the world wherever the sweet English speech falls from 
the lips of the dominant race, but in every cityy town and 
village in Canada, and at every school, the Yankee game of 


Marstyn Pogue 
deplores the 
popularity of 
baseball. 


baseball is played during the summer by more boys and men 
than any other game, which is deplorable. But in winter every- 
one plays hockey who plays anything, except the duffers who 
curl, Perhaps the glorious game of hockey, which is also a 


native game, is the national game after all. 


* 
I am informed that baseball has an impressive 
pedigree. It is a lineal descendant of the 
ancient Roman game of pila and is related col 
laterally to cricket. This confers aristocracy 
on the game and permits those people to attend 
who would be shocked to patronize anything 
new and garish. Fora long time cricket had a 
Canadian vogue because it was English and 
because, like golf, grandfathers could play it. Buc the brisk, 
eager, young generation of Canadians soured on a sport which 


Franklyn 
Gadsby 
champions 
base ball. 


sometimes took three days to finish, and consigned it and its 


languid ‘“‘ovahs” to oblivion. Baseball, like the Liberals and 


the National Policy, stole the best thing that cricket had— | 


namely, the tricky bowling. There is not much difference, I 
conceive, between a ball that “ breaks” and one that “ curves.” 
It added to this a number of improvements which now raise the 
game tothe dignity of an intellectual amusement. 
sider money returns, baseball must be deemed the national 
game. The cricket clubs are supported by private subscription, 


and the lacrosse clubs cannot keep out of the hole with the | 


present desultory patronage. 
stant and satisfactory dividends to the shareholders. 
last game of professional baseball on the Island I noticed half a 
dozen Osgoode Hall officials. 
“rooting” like maniacs. 


It is only baseball that yields con- 


There must be something in a game 


that can stir an Osgoode Hall official—remote, unfriended. | 


melancholy, slow—into almost hysterical animation. 
. 


The name sport is applied to many different 
things—horse-racing, cricket, shooting tigers, 


Piaygrounds shooting pigeons and pheasants which have 

are badly practically strings tied to their legs, lawn tennis 
necded, says and prize-fighting, football and curling. What 
Joha Lewis. is best for the spectators is not always what is 


best for the players. The spectators want 
something quick, sharp and strenuous. On 
the other hand, the sports that are best adapted to making 
good tempers and constitutions are those that an impatient 
spectator would vote rather slow, calling for a good deal of 
pottering about in the open air, for gentle exercise for a long 


Possibly | 


If we con- 


At the | 


They were eating peanuts and | 


great majority of our schools have no playgrounds? A few | 
private institutions are furnished with them, but the welfare of | 
this country does not depend on the training of its privileged | 
classes. The play of boys and girls ought to receive-as much | 
attention as their work. To see the school children walking 

aimlessly about on the hard planked floors of their so-called ! 
playgrounds, trying to remember all the rules against playing, 

is a spectacle full of sadness. 


When the Shah of Persia or some other Orien- 
tal potentate attended a grand ballin England 


Phillips and noted the physical exertion put forth by 
Thompson the dancers, he remarked: ‘ This is fatiguing 
talks about work. Why don’t you let your servants do it 
hired for you?” The incident is often quoted as an 
ball-players. 


continent at least we can hardly afford to 

laugh at the Shah’s idea. We are sportsmen 
and athletes for the most part by proxy. Sport is a fine thing for 
developing the muscles and toughening the system, but it re- 
quires considerable self-denial and endurance, so we hire men to 
do the disagreeably toilsome part of the work for us, and tone 
up our systems by standing around the bulletin boards to gloat 
or groan over the results. We glow and swell with pride when 
a gang of mercenaries hailing from all parts of the continent, 
but.hired to represent Toronto, beats another crowd of hired men 
| at baseball, and London or Hamilton or some other place which 
| couldn’t invest as much money in the game feels propor- 
| tionately humiliated. Our heroes may be playing for Topeka or 
| Kalamazoo next season, but that makes no difference—it is 
| our ” victory in the meantime, and athletics are a great thing 
| for building up the country and preserving the stamina of the 
Anglo-Saxon race. It is a good thing to know that the superi- | 
| ority of the Anglo-Saxon can be secured at so little exertion to 


illustration of Asiatic indolence, but on | 
! 
| | 








| the most of us. I would a great deal sooner contribute my humble 
share to winning the battles of the future and civilizing the | 
| waste places by applauding the participants in a football match 
{ and losing a few dollars on the result, than by taking a personal 
| part in the melee. The English sportsman is behind the age. | 
| He thinks it necessary to go and tire himself out and get his | 
collar-bone broken by taking a hand in the game himself. We | 
| know betterin America, having realized that fora comparatively 
| trifling money expenditure we can always find people to do | 
| hard and dangerous work and let us take all the glory and 
advantage. I don’t want to bea sport, but if the preservation 
of the pluck and superiority of the Anglo-Saxon race ever 
| appeals to me as a solemn duty—which it doesn’t at present—-I 


shall certainly do it by proxy. 


Lacrosse in sumnier and hockey in winter— 
these are the games that I would recommend 
to the Canadian boy. He should, of course, | 
be able to take a hand in a game of ball, but I | 


| 

| Boys should 

play lacrosse 
and hockey, 
says Mack, 


would not advise him to make it his specialty. 

When a man reaches the age of twenty-five, 

he is about ready to give up lacrosse, baseball, 

football and hockey, and, as a matter of fact, 

he has then just reached the age when he begins to need regular 

exercise—therefore I hold that the boy, while playing swifter 

games, should acquire some knowleige of cricket, so that he 

can turn to it in manhood. When a Canadian reaches the age 

of thirty he too often begins to put on flesh and degenerates 

into a spectator at lacrosse and baseball matches, or business so 

ties him up that he slaves at his desk. He grows weedy and | 
short of breath twenty years before his time. If it were wed | 
habit to walk a great deal he might not grow stale, but he will 

not walk, and so he needs a field sport at thirty much more j 
than he did at fifteen, and more at forty than he did at thirty. | 
For him cricket is the game, although golf, curling and bowling : 
are excellent relaxations. Lacrosse and hockey make a boy | 
lithe, keen and strong. These games bring out in him not only | 
physical activity, but physical courage and a habit of judging | 
quickly, that may be of supreme value in life. Rugby and j 
Association football have their merits, but, like nearly all! 
wames, must be abandoned just when the man reaches an age | 
when his body needs exercise and his mind needs diversion. At 

one time an enthusiastic player of baseball, I am not now sure 
that it isa game to recommend to a boy, because it is played | 
without principle and advantage is taken of every fraud and 

trick that can be worked. There is a tendency of late torun! 
lacrosse on the same lines, but there are strong influences at 

work trying to preserve this game. I doubt if habits of dis- 

honesty contracted in the field of sport can be put off with one’s 

baseball suit. 








Social and Personal. | 
| 


HOUSE wedding, lacking nothing of the elegance and 
state of a church function, was that of Mr. W. H. Gooder- 
ham and Miss Lilly Phillips, which has united a fine 
young member of a representative Toronto family to one i 
of Toronto’s prettiest and best-liked maidens, whose 

dainty presence has always been much admired. Never sweeter 
than in her summer bride’s gown of white crepe, with lace and 
mousseline, pearls and lace-edged ful/e veil, and attended by her 
sister, a Hebe, whose radiant beauty admirably set off the 
bride’s petite loveliness, Miss Phillips, carrying a garden bou- | 
quet of lily-of-the-valley, her name-flower, sent from Cobourg 
by the groom's grandmother, Mrs. Hargraft, came down the | 
stair and met the bridegroom in a bower of Guelder roses 
and palms which filled the bay window of the salons. Miss | 
Eleanor Phillips wore touches of pink with her frock of organdie, | 
| lace and ribbons, and carried pink sweet peas. Mr. Albert 
Taylor, brother of Mrs. Ross Gooderham, was best man. Rev. 
Septimus Jones of the Church of the Redeemer was the ofticiat- 
ing clergyman. The presence of three grandmothers of the | 


young bride and groom, Mrs. Bacon, Mrs. Phillips’ mother, Mrs. | 
Gooderham of Waveney, and Mrs. Hargraft, was an interesting 
feature in this family wedding party. The bride’s going-away | 


gown was of gray and white and her fulle toque was laden with | 
pink pea blossoms. Needless to say, the wedding breakfast was | 
one of McConkey’s most perfect services, and the cadeaux de 
noces worthy of the kindliest and wealthiest family circle in | 
Toronto. Mr. and Mrs. Gooderham, on their return from their 
honeymoon, will reside for the summer at the Phillips residence 
in the Queen's Park, Mrs. Phillips being obliged to rejoin her 
invalid husband at a health resort at once. 


Mrs. Fuller of Hamilton, and her daughters, will come to | 
Toronto in the fall, and have secured apartments at 120 Beverley | 
street. Mr. Somerville of Athelstane has purchased that fine 
place, Atherly, in Jarvis street, the home where Mrs. Somer- 
ville’s parents, the late Mr. and Mrs. Fitch, resided, and which 
has been tenanted recently by Mrs. Heaven 
and her charming family. Mr, and Mrs. 
| Chester Massey are making very large addi- 
tions to Lindenwold, recently the Smart 
| homestead, a sumptuous banquet hall being 
| part thereof. 





On Tuesday, May 30, a quiet wedding took 
| place at the home of Mrs. S. A. Priestman in 
Buffalo, when her daughter, Miss Blanche 
Priestman, and Mr. Sidney A. P. Mackenzie 
of Toronto were married, the ceremony being 
| performed by Rev. M. Bouck of Grace 
Episcopal church. Miss Leila Priestman, 
sister of the bride, was bridesmaid, and Mr. 
Bert Ansley of Toronto best man. Mr. and 
Mrs. Mackenzie are spending their honey- 
moon in Philadelphia, and will return to 
Toronto to make their home. On the eve of 
Mr. Mackenzie's wedding the staff of the 
wholesale house in which he holds a re- 
sponsible position presented him with an oak dining-room set 
of sideboard and table. 


Miss Lucy Mclean Howard is visiting in Detroit. Mrs. J. 
Forbes Michie is welcomed back by many friends, who are 
delighted to see her looking so much better. She has been able 
to spend some time with relatives, and drives out every day. 





time, not a spasm for an hour or two. To play fairly, to accept 


on-the-Lake. Mrs. Percy Beatty and her son went to England 
last week. Mr. and Mrs. J. S. Walker are summering at the 
Island. Mrs. Roddy Pringle and Mrs. Nelson are for the summer 
in Cobourg. Mrs. Stuart Gordon is there also. Mrs. Forester 
and Miss Chassie Strickland, Miss Fulton and Judge and 
Mademoiselle Routhier have gone to Niagara. This afternoon 
the large At Home given by the Officer Commanding and the 
36th Battalion will be a great function at Camp Niagara. 
General Hutton has fully justified the year’s spirit, and is going 
to put through the greatest military camp that has been this 
summer. His Excellency and Lady Minto, with their party, 
Mrs. Hutton, Lady Paulett, and simply hosts of Toronto people, 
are to be there next week. Officers are scurrying from camp to 
camp, and their better halves feel as if they were married to 
commercial travelers, for their brave lords are spending much 
of their time on trains. The Queen’s Royal is filling up to reple- 
tion, lodgings are at a premium, Niagara is swarming with 
soldiers, whose white homes gleam amid the trees and dust of 
the ancient, sleepy hollow of a town. Here in- our city bugles 
sound from morn till eve, soldiers career about, pack-laden and 
half-cooked with the heat. We all have symptoms of scarlet 
fever, and every girl is a soldier at heart, these days. 


Miss Margaret Murray, one of Woodstock’s most popular 
young ladies, was married on Wednesday to Hon. Judge 
Crumpacker of Albuquerque, New Mexico. Miss Murray is a 
niece of the late W. C. McLeod, and it was when on a tour in 
Mexico with Miss Ethel McLeod, two years ago, that she became 
engaged. Judge Crumpacker came to Woodstock on Tuesday. 
Rev. Dr. MacKay performed the ceremony, and the couple left 
immediately for their future home in New Mexico. Among the 
guests present at the ceremony was Mrs. Charles Radley of 
Toronto, cousin of the bride. 


Mrs. George T. Denison gave the second of her Friday teas 
yesterday at Heydon Villa. 


Miss Marie Pope of Boston arrived on a visit to Miss Bessie 
Hees on Wednesday. Mrs. Kroh, her fascinating New York 
friend, is still with Miss Hees, and for the two visitors friends 
are giving many informal affairs. By the way, the storks left a 
splendid littJe son with Mr. and Mrs. Stephen Haas last Sunday, 
making a trio of fine grandsons for Mr. and Mrs. George Hees. 

* 

The Argonauts’ bon voyage is to be sounded this afternoon, 
when the first Club races are on and the accompanying dance 
and refreshments for the young people are attractions. Such 
special interest surrounds the rowing fraternity just now, that 
it is unnecessary to say more than a word of reminder of the 
event. Everyone is going. 


° 


Major and Mrs. Pellatt are settled at Cliffside, and their 


} suburban home is looking its best just now; so are its host and 


hostess after their fine trip abroad. 
* 


Judge Routhier of Quebec is visiting his daughter, Mrs. 
Sutton, and later Mrs. Sutton will go to Niagara while her 
husband is in camp there with the Royal Canadian Dragoons, 


Mr. and Mrs Bowlby of Berlin, Ont., on their way back from 
Egypt, where they spent the winter, stopped a few days this 


week in Toronto. 


The steamship Teutonic, sailing next Wednesday from New 
York, will carry among her passengers quite a Toronto party— 
about fifteen or thereabouts, I hear. The young men from the 
Argonaut Rowing Club are of the party, and the best wishes, 
not only of Toronto, but all Canada, will stay right with them 
and we expect a cable about July 4, 5 and 6—the date of the 
Henley Regatta—announcing victory. 


Mrs. Bayley has removed from 118 Avenue road to No, 152 of 
the same street. Mr. and Mrs. George T. Denison, jr., have 
removed from Dovercourt road to the recently vacated residence 
of Mrs. Fred Denison, corner of Rusholm road and College street. 
Mrs. Fred Denison and her family have settled in their home- 


stead in St. Anne’s road. 
* 


Mrs. Conrad Meron, nee Smart, has been desperately ill with 
an attack of peritonitis on her voyage to Italy, At Gibraltar 
she was too ill to leave the ship, and has now been taken by 
special boat to the Schweitzerhof at Lucerne, where she will 
doubtless convalesce comfortably. 


Mrs. Riddell has gone to Port Arthur with Mr. Riddell, to be 
absent fora fortnight. Mrs. and Miss Melvin-Jones have gone 
to the West Coast. Miss Matheson has returned to New York. 
Miss Marion Barker is visiting in London. Mr. and Mrs. Wyld 
have returned from California. 


On Monday a golf team of ladies left tor Ottawa to play there. 
The same evening Lady Edgar received in their honor at the 
Speaker’s Chambers, and the first garden party at Rideau this 
season was another re-union they enjoyed on Tuesday afternoon. 
The ladies’ golf team and party included: Mrs. Warren, Mrs. 


; Cameron, Mrs. Nesbitt, Mrs. Bolte, Mrs. James Scott, Misses 


Crombie, Rose Davidson, Ethel White, Montizambert, Muriel 
Campbell, Yarker, Hodgins and Cassels. 


Miss Violet Gooderham returned from New York on Wed 
nesday evening. Mr. and Mrs. Ted Worthington were up for 
the Gooderham-Phillips wedding. 


Mr. Henderson, the inspector of the Bank of Toronto, accom- 
panied by his son, left this week for Europe, where they will 
meet Mrs. Henderson and her daughter. 


* 

For the second time the monument to the memory of the 
late Sir John A. Macdonald was handsomely decorated. The 
event, took place on Tuesday of this week, which was the eighth 
anniversary of his death. A very large crowd of citizens and 
admirers from a distance, wearing the significant red nose, were 


| present, Sir Charles Tupper, Colonel and Miss Prior being among 


them. The band of the 48th Highlanders supplied the music 
and many eulogistic speeches were delivered. 


The other evening a treat of the most exquisite singing was 
enjoyed by half a dozen lovers of music, when Mrs. Wyman 
sang over a score of songs, ranging from grand opera to the 
daintiest trifles, for her old friends, Judge and Mademoiselle 
Routhier. Mrs. Wyman has been engaged for the oratorios to 
be given at the Torrington festival. Toronto awakens to the 


| fact that she is the greatest resident singer we have had here in 


many years, as well as a delightful companion and a most enter- 


| taining raconteuse. 


* 
Sir Richard Cartwright, looking very well, was in town 
Wednesday, and had many callers at his hotel. 


ca 


His Honor Judge McIntyre and Mr. E. D. Warren of Whitby 





A view of Loretto Abbey, which next week celabrates its Golden Jubilee. 


drove to Toronto along the Kingston road, now so beautiful, on 


Saturday, and after spending Sunday at the Rossin returned the 
same way. 


- 


Mrs. Adam Nelson is visiting in Buffalo, the guest at their 


home in Delaware avenue of the Le Fevres, the charming family 
from across the line who made so many friends while living in 


Mr. and Mrs. Stewart Houston are to spend some time at Niagara- | Toronto, 
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WM. STITT & CO. 


Ladies’ Tailors and Costumiers 
LADIES’ SUMMER DRESSES 


Swiss Muslins, Organdie and Net Dresses. 
Cloths for Tailor-made Gowns. 
Pique and Duck Suitings. 








MILLINERY 


GLOVES 


SPECIAL—2-bt. Chamois Washing Gloves, 9oc. 
2-clasp Gloves, in all colors, $1.00. 
Bicycle Gloves. 


SILK AND LINEN GLOVES 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


ll and 13 KING ST. EAST, TORONTO 








Tel. 888. 


Teel 
White China 


We wish to announce to our customers 












all over Canada that we are making pro- 
vision for the handling of our White 


China. If you are interested in these 


goods kindly write us for further particu- 


lars. 


116 YONGE ST. 








DIAPERED 
WALLS 


OR those who wish an almost plain wall 
and yet object to cartridge papers we 
have a line of fine diaper effects in beautiful 
tones. These, with a frieze or upper third of 
bold flower design, make most artistic walls. 
Send for samples. 


The Elliott 82 Son Co. 


LIMITED 


40 King Street East Toronto 








WEDDING 
PRESENTS 


We are in receipt of two special ship- 
ments particularly desirable as wedding 
gifts. One is a lot of fine cut glass of 
the very latest designs of American cut- 


ting, and the other is a collection of very 
fine china from some of the most noted 
potteries, including useful and ornamental 


pieces. Prices start at $2.00. 


IRVING'S 


CHINA HALL, 49 Kin EAST 


Roses Sweet Peas 


Carnations # Lilies 
Tulips w Narcissus 


and all choice cut flowers in their season are always reliable. Esti- 
mates given and orders promptty filled for ; 


Artistic Decorations 


Noveities in Floral work of every description by competent de- 


signers, 
5 KING 
Salesrooms - - - 45. YONGE STREET 


IceCream Freezers 
ICE TOOLS 


SHREDDERS yw Cork Pulls 


Rice Lewis & Son 


LIMITED 


KING AND VICTORIA STS. 
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WEDDING OUTFITS 

furnished complete in all lines of 
“dry goods only.” The best of 
everything at the lowest rate for 
which it can be sold. Estimates 
given or sent upon application for 
one or all items comprising the 
trousseau and home furnishing. 

The silk or satin for the wedding 
gown ; thecloth or tweed for the 
traveling suit; the reception gown 
supplied, designed ard made up in 
our own dressmaking rooms in first- 
class style by experienced designers 

The wedding millinery in all 
branches, modeled by our own de- 
signers in strict accord with prevail- 
ing fashion. Many select patterns 
shown in the present fashionable 
Leghorns. Traveling hats designed 
with special care. 

Household Napery—Linen Dam- 
asks and bed linens, curtains, quilts 
and other household needs. Every 
apparel accessory from gloves to 
hosiery. 

SUMMER HOSIERY—SPECIAL 


Special line of ladies’ seamless, full fa- 
shioned black cotton hose, guaranteed 
fast dye, 25c. per pair. 

Fancy ~ilk embroidered cashmere hose, 
embroidered in washing silk, 60c. } er pair. 
Extra firm, double heel~ and soles, full 


fashioned, plain black cashmere hose, 3 
psirs for $1.00. These are value at 45c, 
per pair. 


MAIL ORDERS 


receive prompt and accurate attention. 
Add:ess Depariment O. 


JOHN GATTO & SON 


King Street—opposite the Post Office 








Eye-Glass 
Certainty 


Is of the greatest importance. 
Here you pay only for the glasses 
and nothing at ali for the cer- 
tainty. 






TORONTO OPTICAL PARLORS 


88 Vouge St. (upstair-) 


PHONE 
602 
F. E. LUKPF, Refracting Optician 


with W. E. HAMILL, M.D., Oculist 





Burgundies .. Clarets 
we Sauternes x 


GEO. W. COOLEY 


567 Yonge Street 


Telephone 3089 


“Hello” 


I want your mother 
} to take Hofbrau. It is 
| the best thing to build 
} her up and give her new 
life after her long sick- | 
ness. I consider it the 
best extract of malt; 
have tested all others, | 
and have had best re- | 
sults from 

HOFBRAU 
Besides, it contains less | 
alcohol and your mother 
is too weak to stand 
much spirit. 


All Druggists. Two Bottles for 25c, 
W. H. LEE 


CANADIAN AGENT 








Have You 
Tried Them 


Kemp’s 

Granite or Diamond 
enameled ware 
doesn’t cost more than 
poor kinds, but each 
1 piece beaiing one of 
mM these labels is guar 
anteed pure ard re 
liable. 





They 
that’s why it will pay 


last longer — 


you to ask for them 


Kemp Mfg. Co., Toronto 





WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


Dorenwend’s re 
Hair Goods = ®=5" 


Our selcct and large 
stock in Wigs, Bar 
and Sw.tches, etc, is 
nct equalled for quant- 
ity, quality and lowness 
in price on the Ameri 
can continent, 

MAIL ORDERS 

A SPECIALITY 

N. B.—The trade sup- 
lie a Hair by the 
pound or ounce, Swit- 
«hes and other styles by 
the piece dozen or 
gross. 


Write for our illustrated catalogue—free. 


| Lily McGee and little Miss Alice Lamothe. 


Notes from the Capital. 





HE ladies of the Ottawa branch 

of the Woman’s Historical So- 

ciety are pleased with them- 

selves and their Loan Exhibition, 

which took place during several 
days of last week at 115 Sparks street. 
The public was surprised that so many 
antique articles could be collected in so 
new a town as Ottawa. Fancy Queen 
Elizabeth’s glove ever finding its way into 
this modern Capital to he gazed upon by 
democratic Canadians at the end of the 
nineteenth century! It was the most 
interesting of many interesting relics 
under a glass case, but after gazing at it 
for some moments muttering to oneself, 
‘So this is Queen Elizabeth’s glove!” one 
passed on to find the strongest impression 
it created was how vastly the ait of the 
glove-maker has improved since the day 
when “good Queen Bess” drew this 
gauntlet of chamois from her strong 
white hand and flung it to Von Pryce, 
the successful contestant in a tilting 
tourney. Nearly all the exhibits were 
Canadian, and a large number of 
them had to do with Bytown. There 
were particularly uncomfortable and 
hideous-looking chairs and tables, which 
plainly proved that household decoration 
was not the prime object in life with our 
immediate forefathers. But there were 
other things to do at the Historical Exhi- 
bition besides pondering over the past. 
The present was very charming indeed in 
the tea-room upstairs, where the walls 
were festooned with crimson and white 
and the Empire’s flag waved gaily in the 
breeze coming in through the large open 
windows shaded by a screen of potted 
ferns and plants, which gave a touch of 
summer to the place. Small tables were 
covered with snowy cloths and on each 
stood a bouquet of fragrant flowers. The 
waitresses were the most charming part 
of it all—pretty young girls in fancy 
dresses, descriptive of different periods of 
our history. There were powdered ladies 
with brocaded gowns of the time when 
the grandes dames of Quebec followed 
the fashion set by Madame La Pompadour 
in France. No wonder they captivated 
the hearts first of the French and then of 
the English cfticers. Angelic Acadian 
peasant girls walked arm-in-arm with p‘e- 
turesque little squaws, and austere Puritan 
maidens appeared on friendly terms with 
either. Naturally with such waitresses, 
the Neapolitan ices, the tea, the lemonade, 
the cakes—all were delicious. There are 
always some people who want to get at 
the inner inwardness of things, must 
know who's who, and that sort of thing; 
for their benetit let me state that on 
ordinary cccasions these pretty waitresses 
are: Mi-s Mary Gray, Miss Eugenie 
Rheaume, Miss Rowena King, Miss Hilda 
Dawson, Miss Randall, Miss Kenny, Miss 


The ladies who had charge of the tea- 
room were: Mrs. King, Mrs. Burbidge, 
Mrs. Sedgwick (quite a judicial list), 
Madame Lamothe, Mrs. Roberts-Allan 
and one or two others; while downstairs 
there were different ladies on guard 
(literally) each day. Among the down- 
stairs ladies were: Lady Edgar, Mrs. 
Hutton, Mrs. G. A. Foster, Mrs. Dobell, 
Mrs. Gwynne, Mrs. W. A. Allan, Mrs. 
Wentworth Monk, Mrs. Thomas Ahearn 

but I need mention no more names. 
You will see at a glance that it was 


fashionable. Unfortunately the Loan 
Exhibition could not be opened by | 
the Countess of Minto, who had a| 


previous engagement for that afternoon. 
But the second day she came to it, ac- 
companied by Mrs. Drummond and Capt. 
Lascelles, stayed a long time, admired | 
everything and had tea there. Lady 
Edgar was a frequent visitor, and she 
arranged for many of the relics to be sent 
on to the Historical Exhibition opening in 
Toronto on June 14. Lady Minto also in- | 
tends visiting this Exhibition, which 
comes during the time she will be at the | 
camp at Niagara. 

One fine afternoon last week Hon. Sid- 
ney Fisher, Minister of Agriculture, drove 
the Countess of Minto and Mrs. Drum- 





Our 
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“Half-Hoop” Ring 


‘THIS hundred _half-hoop 
Diamond Ring is a 
special favorite. 


We furnish it in two styles 
—in the one, the five Dia 
monds graduate in size, the 
largest in the center; in the 
other style, all five stones are 


+ 


|} and a picture hat; 


| drie, 
| turban to match; 





of equal size 

To those wko are prepared 
to spend $10c.0o for a Dia- 
mond Ring, we can specially 
recommend this style. 


Ryrie Bros. 


JEWELERS 


Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Streets 


| 
| 
{ 

| TORONTO. 


|| 


Antique Faraitere 


The largest Importers and Dealers on 
the continent of Antique Mahogany 
and Rosewood Furniture, Old Silver, 
Bronzes, Old China, Bric-a-brac, Old 
Armor Clocks, &c. 





The DORENWEND}CO, OF TORONTO | ss voxcs arggar’ OSs ronewre 


LIMITED 


103 & 105 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Branches—? Phillips Square, Meonireal 
Birmingham and Londos, England 


mond out to the Experiments! Farm, 
where he showed them the inateresting 
and beautiful sights to be seen there and 
afterwards gave them tea on the lawn 
The Minister’s mother and aunt, Mrs. 
and Miss Fisher, were there to meet the 


visitors from Government House; so also | 


were Lady Laurier and her guest, Mrs. 
Wilson, 
lovely at present, as most well kept 
places do in the month of June. It has 
many phases, this Experimental Farm, 
and almost every eye can find beauty in 


it. It is almost as much park as farm, 


and both parts are useful as well as | 


beautiful. 
the place. 
with a faithful A.D.C. up in the wilds of 
the Parry Sound district having ‘a catch 
at the lives of the fishes.’ He spent ten 
days in the wilderness and apparently 
enjo)ed them thoroughly. 

The ladies who formed the team from 
the Ottawa Ladies’ Golf Club, that played 
Quebec, returned from that city van- 
quished, but not by any means crushed. 
They had had a pleasart visit and been 
hospitably entertained by their victors. 
The ladies of the Toronto Golf Club were 
given a reception by Lady Edgar from 
9 to 12 on Monday evening. On Tuesday 
alunch was given for them at the club- 
house on the links. When play was over 
in the afternoon of Tuesday they went 
down to Government House, where the 
Countess of Minto was the hostess at a 
garden party between the hours of 5 and 7. 

Mrs. Wilkie of Edinburgh, Scotlard, a 
half-sister of Sir James Edgar, is the 
guest of Sir James and Lady Edgar. 


Lady Minto was charmed with 


Lady Edgar gave « tea for her on Friday | 


last. AMARYLLIS., 








Social and Personal. 





NVITATIONS are out to the mar- 
riage of Mr. George Andrew Car- 
ruthers and Miss 
ham Wright, the ceremony tak- 
ing place on Saturday, June 
17, at three oclock, in Grace 

church, Port Huron, Mich., to be fol- 
lowed by a reception at 1701 Military 
street, the home of the bride's parents. 
Dr. D. 
troduced the bridegroom-elect to the 
lovely Port Huron lady on Queen's Piate 
Day, 1897, is to be best man at the wed- 
ding, and a number of friends are going 
down from Toronto. Mr. Alf Rogers, Mr. 
Murray Hendrie, Mr. Harrington of Port 


His Excellency has been cff 


Clara Gilling- | 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


The farm is looking particularly | 





NIGHT. 






tionally low prices of last seas 
such as Pompadeur Bangs, 
Toupets, Wigs. 


envy. 


We also offer 
Switches, 41] full size 


HAIR 





King Smith, who, by the way, in- | 


Huron, Mr. Will Carroll of Erie, Penn., | 
Mr. Jack Thompson and Mr. G.rdon 
Crawfc -d are to be the ushers, 

A most enjoyable excursion trip to 


Hamilton for the last day of the races 
was given by Mr. Melvin-Jones and Mr. 
E. S. Cox, who engaged a Pullman and 
invited a small party of ladies and gentle- 
men to spend the half-holiday at the 
Ambitious City. The ex'reme heat which 
so often broods over the Hamilton track 
was tempered by a nice breeze, the after- 
noon was brimful cf fun and sport, 
altogether the impromptu outing was a 
delightful one. Mrs. Kroh ard Miss 
Matheson of New York with their hostess, 
Miss Hees, Miss Haines, Colonel and Mrs. 
Cosby, Mr., Mrs. and Miss Cox, Mr. and 
Mrs. Lally McCarthy, Mr. and Mrs. Irish, 
Miss Jean Smith, with a number of cava 


liers, were of the party, and among others | 
Mr. and Mrs. Grace, | 


who went up were: 
Mrs. McKinnon, Miss Rutherford, Mr. 
Crusoe, Mr. Dickson Patterson and his 
sister, Mrs. Hodgins, Judge Morson, Mr. 
F. W. Lane, Mr. and Mrs. Hartley Dewart; 
from Woodstock, Judge Finkle, Miss 
Janes with her guest, Miss Cawthra, and 
others. The Hamilton women sustained 
their reputation, earned by Royal com- 
ment so many years ago, of being the 
smartest dressers in the West. Mrs. 
Crerar wore a sheer white gown with a 
flight of butter flies in black lace applique, 
Mrs. Hendrie wore 
lavender with lace insertions; Mrs. Hen- 
jr., pale blue 
Miss Anne Hendrie a 
soft and artistic gown of white silk with 
many tiny bows and trimmings of black 
ribbon velvet; Miss Melvin.Jones, who 
gracefully took the place of assistant 
hostess on the tiip, wore a white gown 
and hat; a very sweet and pretty girl, 
Miss Ruth Faller was ina pink summer 
frock and toque to correspond; Miss 
Graeme Stewart, who is visiting Miss 
Mewburn in Hamilton, in a ¢loth 
plaid gown and sailor hat. A couple of 
graceful sisters were much admired in 
very stylish gowns. On the return tripa 


was 


sad contretemps occurred in the crowding | 


of the platform of one of the cars and the 


| fall of Mr. Crusoe from the step, resulting 
Everyone was | 


in a fracture of the leg. 
much concerned at this unfortunate end- 
ing to his pleasant day, particularly those 
kind people, Mr. and Mrs. Grace, who are 
his neighbors and intimate friends. Mr. 
Crusoe was taken to Grace Hospital, where 
he was taken every care of. 


On Saturday last Mrs. Becher of Sylvan 
Tower gave a delightful afternoon tea in 
honor of the newly-married couple, Mr. 
and Mrs. Hugh Langton. The affair was 
aided to success by a perfect day, and the 
guests thoroughly enjoyed it. As usual, 
the dear little lady of the house and her 
party of relatives were untiring in that 


and very becoming | 


| avenue, Cleveland, Rev. 


| and have a host of friends. 


and | 
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Real Tortoiseshel!, Real Jet 





hee 
™ 4 a. Wey 


ouwscurs Ue TRANCLE-ARMARD & CO. 


For Constipation 


a 3* 


‘Now for Bargains 
in Hair Goods” 


To make room for our new stock we offer excep- 


Waves, 
These goods are all of the finest oe 
and quality, and of last season's siyle, 
prices which would make the smallest purse smile Sith 


FINE SWITCHES 


special low 
and warranted best quality. 
tuni'y to get a fine switch at 30 per cent. discount. 
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Sure 
YOU GET THE 


GENUINE 
















| KID GLOVES | 
Ee From one end of the land to the other—wherever ladies - 
Oo who demand the best are found—Fownes’ Gloves are the G 
Ww recognized standard of merit and fashion—They are the H 
N best for dress and for the street, for all occasions and all Pe 
> purposes—To wear them is to be correctly gloved— Phyllis A 
and Eugenie best for spring wear. $ 
CELEBRATED 








on's styles of Hair Goods, 
Head Coverings, 


ARMANODS POnPAOOUR 
BANGS 


Sold at half-price of | 


just closin 
g- large and small 


styles. 


Natural Wavy and Straight Hair 
] on’t lose this oppor- 


prices in 


ORNAMENTS 


sd prices are offered in Real Cut Stcel. Real Amber, 


and Brilliant Pins and Combs. Remember, we 


offer a genuine bargain and all-round reduction of 30 per cent. off previous low 
prices on above goods until June lth. 

Our Ladies’ Hair Dressing Parlors are the best 
Appointments made. Tel, 2498 





are of the Sark 
and purest 441 Yonge Street, cor. Carlton 
qua cs. 

Friday, June 2, an anniversary which is | 


never forgotten. Old ladies and old gentle- 
men, small boys and girls, antique stove- 
pipe hats and nobby tiles of ‘9, a hustling, 
dusty and enthusiastic lot were they, as 
they clustered around the fence of rifles, 
swords and cannon balls, which encloses 
the monument just at the junction of 
‘Varsity grounds, and listened to the pat- 


riotic deliverances of the men who had 


fought with tongue or pen or sword for 
fair Canada. Mayor and colonel, school 


principal and parson, each said his say and | 


the crowd cheered the Queen, and looked 
at the monument, brave with several hun- 
dred dollars’ worth of lovely wreaths, 
bouquets, palms and trophies. There were 
darting small boys from Perth avenue 


| school, searching proudly for their hand- 


| 


some offerings, and dim-eyed veterans of 
‘66, with eyes upon their brave wreath 


with its scroll in purple immortelles, and | 


there was a pale man with a gentle voice, 
one who barely won his way back to life 


from a Ridgeway wound, and a perky | 


veteran in a white tie and ancient broad- 


| cloth coat, which tie worked up over his 


| collar as he cheered hoarsely for the Queen, 


and there were tales told galore of the 


| Fenian scare, and here and there a hearty 
| laugh resounded as some old fellow re- 
| peated a good thing of the vintage of “titi. 


| brated on Thursday, June 1, 


A very pretty house wedding was cele- 
when Dr. 


B. O. Coates, graduate of Trinity and | 
Victoria, and now one of Cleveland, 
Ohio’s, most prominent surgeons, was 


married to Mrs. Emily Keller Perkins at | 


bride, 67 Dorchester 
Wilson R. Stearly 
officiating. The bride wore a beautiful 
gown of white satin. Dr. and Mrs. 
are prominent in East Side society circles 
The bride and 
groom left for an extended tour through 
Canada, visiting Muskoka, 
Islands, Montreal, Quebec, and other pic- 
turesque points. 


Mrs. J. H. 
of 40 Wellesley street have gone to their 


the home of the 


| summer residence in Barrie for the season. 





gentle courtesy and thoughtful care 
which makes so enjoyable every reunion 
at this happy Rosedale home. The bride 
was all in white, a pretty summer frock, 
and the other bride, Mrs. James Edgar, 
was a sweet and graceful woman in a 
dainty gown. A few of the guests were: 
Justice and Mrs. Street, Mrs. Otter, Mrs. 
and Miss Nina Clarkson, Mrs, Ogden 
Jones, Mr. and Mrs, Stewart Houston, the 
Misses Campbell, the Misses Yarker, Miss 
Grace Boulton, Mrs. Morton, Miss Porter, 
Mrs. Griffin, Mrs. George T. Denison, Mrs. 
Vaux Chadwick, Mrs. Nattress, Mrs. 
Grayson Smith, Mr. and Mrs, Bigzar, 
Mrs. Langton, Mrs. and Miss Wallbridge, 
Dr. Peters, Mr. Frank Hodgins, Mr. J. D. 
Edgar, Mr. Scott Griffin and Mr. Oliver 
Macklem. 


The decoration of the monuments to the 
heroes of '66 and of '85 was the occasion of a 
curious tarnout in the Queen's Park last 


Mrs. Creelman and her family will go to 
The Breakers, Collingwood, the first of 
next month, immediately after the mar- 
riage of Mrs. Creelman’s niece, Miss Daisy 
Jennings of Toronto Junction, which 
takes place on June 2s, 


* 


Arthur M. G. 
sailed from 


Wickens of Sher- 
Montreal on 


Mr. 
bourne street 


Saturday for a three years’ course of art | 


study in England and the Continent. 


late 
this 


Dorothea Orr, widow of the 
Orr, B. A., bariister-at-law, 


Mrs. 
Bo 


week received a degree in medicine from 


Trinity University. 

On Thursday of last week Mrs. William 
G. Kent gave an informal tea in honor 
of Mrs. Hollinrake of Ingersoll, who has 
been a very welcome visitor in town for 
the past week. 


The marriage of Miss Emma Vincent 
Bugg, daughter of Mr. Charles Buge of 
Grenville street, and Mr. James B. Camp- 
bell, took place at the residence of the 
bride's father on Thursday, June 1, Rev. G,. 
k. Turk officiating. Miss Bugg wore a 
beautiful gown of ivory duchesse satin en 
train, with a peplum over white accord- 
ion-pleated mousseline de soie. She carried 
bride roses. Miss Libbie Jaffray, a cousin 
of the bride, wore blue mousseline de soie, 
and her bouquet was of bridesmaid roses. 
Mr. Charles Campbell, brother of the 
groom, was best man. The bride locked 
very well indeed in her wedding robe, 
being a graceful, slight girl, with a fine 
carriage and a refined and interesting 


Coates | 


Thousand | 


Plummer and Miss Plummer | 











Give 
Books 
for 


The Wedding 


Present 


Books are “1n fashion ” 





Books are always welcome. 
—~ Books will please both the 





——bride and bridegroom 


You can make a satisfactory selec- 
tion at 


The Bain BOOK Company 
96 Yonge Street 














FUL, LIGHT, NATURAL and STYLISH 


the 
latest 


up-to 
date 
stock of 
hair 
goods in 
Canada, 


j thing 
you may | 


we guar- 
antee to 
suit you 
and give 
perfect 
satisfac- 
tion. 
Our 
stock of 
natural 
wavy 
hair is 
unex- 
5 celled. 
- pet ; Switches 
7< Ae Y ~ made of 
y, % » this hair 
The Very Latest. jondiiee- 

ly light and easy to dress. Ladies’ and chil 
dren's hair should be thoroughly treated and 
attended to before goir g away for the summer. 
Our hair-dressing rooms are all on the ground 
floor and complete in every respect. W. T. 
PEWRBER, Hair Dealer and Scalp Specialist, 
127-129 Yonge St. Branch 778 Yonge St. Tels. | 
| 2275-3553. | 








| face. Many fine gifts, among them several | 
substantial cheques, were given by friends | 
with hearty good wishes. Mr. and Mrs. | 
Campbell left on Saturday by the Lucania 
for a honeymoon on the Continent. 


- 


Ashmere, 
to Center 


Mr. and Mrs. McLean of 
Bathurst street, have gone 
Island for the summer. 

* 

Miss A. Sims of Summerhill 
entertained a number of her friends last 
week at tea, among whom were: Mrs. 
(Dr.) Parker, Miss Robinson, Mrs. Currie 
of West Central Africa, Mrs. J. Currie, 
Mrs. Burton, Mrs. A. Cox, and others. 

Miss Nina Fischer of Howland avenue 
left on Saturday to spend a few weeks 


avenue 








street, have just issued a dainty little list 
of New Books for Summer Reading, which 
| they will be pleased to send to any address 
on application. If you wish to be thor- 
oughly posted as to the leading books, and 
the latest books, send a postcard to the 
above address and you will promptly re- 
ceive one of these lists. 


with the Misses Mills of the Ontario 
Agricultural College, Guelph. 

| oe 
The Bain Book Company, % Yonge 


| 
appointed in Canada, 


[=== | | 
NE OF OUR LATEST PRODUCTIONS—BEAUTI- | 


We have | 


and most | 


and any- | 








A 
Woman’s 
Pride 


is hurt if her husband finds 
fault with the soup she 
has made. To ensure 
success always, she should 
use 





| “Lazenby’s 
| Soup 
Squares” 


‘| Thirteen different flavors. 











| GROMPTON CORSETS 


| are the corsets sought for by discrimin- 

| ating purchasers, because they are the 

| | corsets to be depended upon for 

| ‘ PERFECTION OF FIT 

j “tylish shapeliness and unequalled wear 
ing qualities. 





Queen Moe, Victoria, Contour, Mag- 
vetic, Vatisi and the famous Hygeian 
Walsts. 


SOLD IN ALL THE STORES 








F you are having a wedding or any 
kind of social function, call and 
see our fine stock of palms and 
ferns for decorative purposes. 

| We can undertake to furnish for any 
| kind of an affair, no matter how large or 
small. 

Shower bouquets and all kinds of sea- 
sonable flowers can be safely shipped to 
any distance. 


TIDY the Florist 


"Phone 2089. 75 King St. West, Toronto 





New Stationery. 


Holiand Blue Paper and Envelopes 
With White and Blue Border. 


| Clematis Paper and Envelopes 


With White and Purple Border. 
Samples sent on application. 


MISS E. PORTER 





| Ladies’ Work Depository 
Stationery Department 


47 KING WEST 





from Webb's are unequalled for 
fine quality and artistic decora- 
tion. 

They are shipped by express 
to all parts of the Dominion, 
safe arrival guaranteed. 

Catalogues and all information 
cheerfully given. 





The HARRY WEBB CO. 





LIMITED. 
TORONTO 
Serb 0 
TAVERN = 
| Reece eK SOG: So 
PAD. EAC Ser op 





Ja E Teas, Luncheons and Recep- 
tions served by Geo. S. Me- 
Conkey, 27 and 29 King St. West, 
are in the daintiest form and are 
perfections of the Caterer’s art. 





Manicuring and Chiropody 


Boat manicuring 3c. Ten treatments 
each 
* Corns, ee ua» Ingrowing Nails 


treated by an cxpert entre 
L. A. STACKHOUSE, 1 St. West 
Opp. Rossin House, Toronto. Telephone 1882 
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vineyards after sundown. Thils I did,| to him. He turned, saw Angelo pur- | 66 In a perplexity of claims let 
a bringi Father Andrea with me, | suing him, dropped behind a bowlder ‘ 9 
eS eee ee eee mz reason and experience hold the reins. 


man who wrote the] and covered him wilh ‘his rifle. An- 


ees we 4 xe s : cect OS i OM eae ; was met by ‘the 
: : ; ad p J : : letter. He led us to a little hut in| gelo began to run in zig-zags, but al- 
4 es ‘ ; hd bs , a (thicket of shrubby oak trees, Where | ways upward, and still Carlo did not 
bs a “ ; , ‘ é : we found Carlo stretched upon a mat- | fire. No doubt, however, he found the 
: ~ (OES .3 ; oe tress of boughs and, as it seemed, at] temptation overpowering him, for sud- 
‘ E eae ‘ : ae ee ; et | his lasit breath. Father Andrea, how- | denly he jerked the cartridge out of 
Hi a eee : : ee : ever, refused him absolution unitil he | the rifle breech and again ran for the 
a = ne . : : should swear that if, by any chance. | forest. I saw the copper case of fhe 
he got well of his wound, he would | cartridge sparkle through the sunlight 
as 


lie on ithe brown turf, bright 











rather have tried to capture Giam- 


' ie} ’ ; ‘ ever again  iift hand or weapon] and 
HE old riest of Isola | upon the hillside,” he said. “Both | MEVeT agal : 7 mie ; 
F Rossa coli at his | were shot in ithe back Angelo was a against a fellow-man. For a while|@ gold coin. Angelo saw iit, too. He CEYLON TEA 
ssa, sts shot i é . Angel as ¢ os Sigd ee aaieal 4 “a Studi ‘ _ 
door in the coal of the | gendarme, and is excused by his duty, | “@tlo was obdurate. ai ma oo Rae ae ‘« ho | { TOOK” with the people from the moment of its introduction, and has gone on 
evening, saw Joseph Se- | though I do not say he should not “Tt was Angelo Mortailti who.shot | marchi through the back just as he | «TAK ING” ever since, incomparable quality is the sole reason. 
; | me,” he said. “He knew I wae with | reached the undergrowth : Lead Packets Only. 25c., 30c., 40c., 50c., 60c. 


For a moment Monttal'ti stood mo- 














; 
i rafino stamp furiously : Pate ad say ae el 21 : 
} . ‘ \ . | Serafina, and lay i rait. get 
' acr square. e| marchi. It was evident, howevel ’ : : 7 : ——— : _ 
; i aes -_ irae = that Giammarchi was escaping. A Aer well, and let him go, ithe very child- | ‘tionless; a thin ribbon of smoke curled 
; smiled, and called over his shoulder ait Gil ar as escé s AT 5 : 3 a = a ae a acd 
| ; : em sing e rimbecco as ass up from his rifle barrel. Then he . ~ 
to the crone who waited on him to} yards would have (brought him into ren will sing the rimbecco as I pass. : ' ~ a . : aaa i one ; 
ore : E ‘yy neltior . — ai ype ne > loc anc § art- 
get out a botitle of Cap Corse wine | the safety of the woods, and so An- You fweigh your soul against a | Open ra ra 
I poard, for Joseph carried | gelo shot him.” rimbecco ?” asked the priest, and he | ridge toward me. 
- the cu oard, or Josie svarrie lo shi im. ; : 64 Pamiithink = c s 
ee oe é his shoulders Serafino nodded his head, agreeing | Pleaded with Carlo until the outlaw Carlo’s mistake,’ said he. IANO & Music IG vt 
is oa 3] across s sho ders. . « 0 JAE 7. rad, Sree . oP “ se ” P ' 
ie baa “ee nt I ver, the | so far took the oath. ‘‘ But God send I die, Montallti's, too,” said I, and I cov- MANUFACTURERS ov rec CELEBRATED 
3 3p rew nearer, however, t = a? ‘ ‘ . ‘ : 
<n ly ie a oni ‘§ t frown ‘But Angelo was shot, too He | he added, and turned ‘his fate to the | ered him. I let him run till he reach- 
priest’s smile changed into a frown, ange! a been ed : ate 
and he ordered tha woman to go down | also was shot in the back. Therefore | Wall. ed the covert, then I shot him through 
™ eee : re es Yet Carlo did mot die: and as soon] the back. I knelw ithe other gendarmes 
| 





into the cellar and fetch up a bottle | he was ng away down the hillside 
to join his 


of an older vintage, for there were |‘ 
only hav been wounded, and = shot 


as he could be moved hiis friends car- | could not be far behind. TI ran up to 
ried him to a little village remote] the forest. Carlo was kneeling, stark 
among ithe hills, and there tended | dead, with one hand clasped abvut a 
Meanwhile Angelo Montaliti, be- | tree-bole, ithe other grasping his rifle. 


fallows. Giammarchi can 





scratches upon Joseph's face. 2 
Serafino’s wife was something of a Angelo before he died. ~ Me 
shrew, as the priest was well aware, “Who shall prove that?” again met . a : ei 
asked Serafino. ieving that now he had killed Gilam-!I took the exploded cartridge from 

marchi, crossed to France, and, think- | the breech of my rifle, and fitited it 


r tongue wore out ’ 
“There was mo witness, it is true,’ 
ing ito make a fortune, most deserv- | into his. Then I stole back to Isola 


since at times he 
her husband’s patience, and he would 








said the priest, “but there needs none, 
i s ¢ ‘ross iis ss ul ers, said th I tt, ——————— a 
ee a a a re cada Se aed for an exploded cartridge was in the | edly lost what he had. A year later] Rossia. ° : best way of endi uni which h 
an, a weer teen ee barrel of Giammarchi’s rifle. It is | he came back penniless to Isola Rossa “These things happened ten years Music and Matrimony. pest way Of ending .a union whic ad 
proved utterly unbearable to the com- 





AYDN manried not the } POS€r- 


girl he was in love Age cherishes as many illusions 
with, but her sister, |! about the past as youth about the 
writes Jd. Cuthbert | future.—Life. 

Hadden in Cornhill, 
“Haydn, you should 





hurry to Father Andrea's house in the proof enough.” and, hearing that Carlo was still alive, | ago, but I disclose the secret now, for 
square, vowing that ha would put up Serafino looked for a long while at | enlisted as a gendarme, being thus} I would just as soon live among the 
log’s life no more. The Cone. the priest. ’ privileged to kill Carlo and suffer no] hills. I shave been Mayor for some 
which followed was of so ' >t} »» | disability himself. while, and perhaps I am tired of that. 
However, he had to find Giasnmarchi | I have been married some while, too, 


with this « 
versaittion 
invariable a kind, and ended in so in- 
variable a result, that the priest could 


‘“ But what if there was a witness?’ 
he said slowly. Then he turned again ! 
to the window, and exclaimed abrupt- 








finsit, and there was but one man in] and TI am certainly 
Isola Rossa who could show him the “That will do, my son,” interrupt- 








anticipate it with a smile. Serafino << “hemes Meee mb a ee 

would call the earth, the heaven) 7 ou os he deserved. and Carlo Gi- | Way, and that man was the least dis- | ed Father Andrea, who was looking take my oldest daugh- June Brides 

above the earth and the waters under anmmarchi kept ithe oath the swore.” posed of all to help him, for Carlo Gi- | over Serafino’s shoulder. Serafino | ter,’’ said Father Keller, the barber; ill find h help in the f ish 

the earth ‘to witness that he had done Mink be aad spoken are was} ammarchi was my friend. However, | signed his name, and the priest wit- | and as Keller had done a good deal ae wk aan Some th tan walla of 

with houses and streets and his fel- silence. The old priest’s object had I did show Angelo ithe way, for it | nessed the signature. Then Serafino} for Hiaydn, the composer felt that he this store, where only bedding goods 
walked out and took the path to the | must sacrifice his affection on the are sold. % 


5 men t encefornt he oul; vai . : sos “3 - . 
low men; (that henceforth he would ut all events been secured, for both | W@S my habit ‘to visit Giammarchi in 
mountains. Half an hour later Father | altar of dutty and oblige the old man, —Unequalled assortment of iron and 
































live alone among the chestnut forests wien hud lean forgotten Serafino’s the village where he lay, still weak 

f Mount Padro, where no Womens’ wife. Joseph stared out of the win- | from his wound, and Angelo set spies | Andrea carried the paper to the gen- | At the time of the marriage, in 1760, | oy 7 ranging in price from 

tongues clattered and all the world dow; the priest stared at ithe wine in| te follow me. On my last visit I | darme lounging on the square. Haydn was 29, while his Anna Maria —The famous “Waldorf” bed, used ex- 

was st When Serafino was tired Of | 13. rags, fcund to my surprise that the village ‘“My son,” said he, “commit no sin, | was 32. There does not seem ito have Se hoe pon gle ny Ts 

talking, the priest would persuade ae last the priest spoke timidiy: was deserted, except for a few women | lest your wife scratch your face, and | been much Jove on either side to start and $15. : f 

him to drink a last bottle of wine “T @o not understand, my iain and children. so the truth will be disclosed,’ which | with; but Haydn declared that he had “Re eas eee Gee ae ae ten 

before he went. And, after the bottle Serafino made no movement, but “There is a festa in the next ham-| Saying was an enigma to the gend-| really begun to “like” his wife, and hair mattress, in prices from $9.00 to $15. 

was finished, the old man would pro- answered in a musing voice, ag he | /@t.”’ Carlo explained. ‘“ But it is un- arme.—London Telegraph. would have come ‘to entertain a The OSTERMOOR BEDDING CO. 

pose one last game of Aeciggwins which looked out up to the mountains, sand likely the gendarmes will on this one stronger feeling for her if she had Opposite 434 Yonge Street 

Joseph was allowed to win, and after the maqui of trees and shrubs which day ‘come there to search for me.” He Met His Match behaved in 2 reasonable way. Un- Carlton 8t. Toronto 

the game € piquet Joseph was led clothed the mountain flanks. But even while he spoke a child - e fortunately, Anna Maria had neither | 

sem y some. “Why should I not tell you? For] Came running up the hillside, orying O.” the man said, “I do not rhyme nor reason in her composition. 

er ap eo _ there were | ten years Giammarchi's memory has | that ‘the gendarmes were coming. I as want a hair-restorer.” The entertaining Marville says that |The Latest Book 
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Stove Poli 


PASTE, CAKE 
OR LIQUID. 


e only up fo date 5 
Walish in the marker’ 


JL.Prescott & @ New York. 











Fragrant 


The “Albert” 


Baby’s Own 
| Soap 


Is specially recommended by many 
family physicians, for nursery use. 

Beware of imitations, some of which are 
dangerous and may cause skin troubles. 


| ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., Mfrs. 
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When Being Fitted 


For Your New Costume Wear 


P. D. Corsets 


They will make your bodice fit 
better, last longer and look smarter. 
Long and short waists to suit all 
figures. 
If your dealer has not got them 
he can get them for you. 
$1 to $30 a pair. 
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N SUMMER 


one’s garments must look clean 
and bright like the weather. It is 
our business to make things look 
bright for customers. Phone us and 
we will send wagon for your outing 
suit, and clean it well and quickly 
and at a reasonable price. 

RS Per nid Cleshors 


787-791 Yonge Street, Torente 
Phones—3037, 3640, 2143, 1004, 5098. 





LADIES, PLEASE NOTICE 
Free Lessons in Silk Work Messrs. Hemi. 


arge manufacturers of Art Embroidery Silks, 
are giving free lessons in silk work at their 
Canadian agency, 52 Bay street, Toronto. 
Samples of some of the finest silk work in 
America are on exhibition at their offices, 
"Phone 144, 52 Bay Street. 


Look Before You 


buy and se if the 
name “Hagar” is on the 
choe. If it is, go ahead, 
the shoe is all right. 
they fit better, wear 
bet ter, and 
look better 
than any other 
shoe you can 
buy for the 
same money. 



















H. & C, BLACHFORD, 114 Yonge St. 
‘GOLD SPECTACLES 


alt; 
* ‘the old Yetablished firm. 


C. POTTER, 31 King Street 








WHIRLWIND———— 
CARPET SARPei3 "223.0% un, 
CLEANER © #ier and Manntns 


Theme 530 R, P. POWELL, Preprtetor. 











The Picture of an Empress. 





ESIDE the two portraits of 
the late Empress Elizabeth 
of Austria painted by Hov- 
itz, another one exists which 
is sure to raise much com- 
ment in this year’s Salon. 

It will mot bear the name of the il- 
lustrious lady, but is called The Black 
Lily. Ik is the work of a young 
Greek, M. Papoulas, who painted it 
from memory, after having only two 
interviews with the Empress. When 
Elizabeth manifested, a few years 
ago, her desire to learn modern 
Greek, Papoulas, who was a simple 
student in art, wag chosen to give 
her lessons. He was nothing of a 
courtier, and felt himself that he 
would not do at all. 

The temptation was great, however, 
and he could not very well refuse the 
offer, so, on the morning appointed 
for his first interview with the Em- 
press, he gathered up his courage and 
went to Lainz, her country residence 
in the suburbs of Vienna. To his sur- 
prise, after he had passed the park 
gates, the man who had opened them 
told him simpiy, “ You are to walk 
about here, under these chestnut 
trees, sir; Her Majesty will not keep 
you waiting iong.’ 

But Her Majesty did, and poor Papou- 
las, after having paced up and down for 
a good hour and a half, felt as tired 
as he was disgusted, and was seri- 
ously considering whether he should 
gc away or simply sprawl on the 
grass and have a nap, when suddenly 
a form appeared before him which he 
never forgot, and which he has now 
fixed on the canvas with great abil- 
ity. It was a tall, slim woman, 
dressed in a long supple dress. of 
black gauze, which fell straight from 
a yoke down to her feet. In her right 
hand she held a black fan, half shut, 
against which she rested her cheek. 
In the left she had a large white um. 
brella, which formed behind her head 
@ sort of halo, and sofitened the feat- 
ures of the proud Elizabeth. Pa- 
poulas, who, up to this moment, had 
only seen protographs of the Em 
press, with her wonderful head of hair 
crowned by a rich diadem, remained 
speechless before this artistic and 
sudlimely simple apparition. 

‘You are going to teach me the 
tongue of the gods ?” she said, *with- 
out stopping her promenade. “It is 
(a great honor, your Majesty, for 
Which I am deeply thankful,”” answer- 
ed Papoulas, who had no time for the 
slightest obeisance, but could only 
follow the “Lys Noir,” such being 
the name he at once gave to the Im- 
perial lady. On and on she went, up 
and down under the chestnut trees, 
talking, asking questions, then sua- 
denly remaining silent for many min- 
utes, and apparently lost in reverie. 
Papoulas was exhausted, his head 
became dizzy, and more than once 
he so far lost the thread of the brok- 
en conversation that the Empress 
would turn her head brusquely in his 
direction, and look at him inquiring- 
ly. 

At last she walked in the direction 
of the park gates and stopped with- 
in a short distance of them; then she 
took her fan from her cheek and gave 
her right hand to Papoulas, who bent 
his kne, and implanted a respectful 
Kiss on the longest and thinnest fin- 
gers he had ever seen. These fingers 
he has painted exquisitely. He went 
back home in a cab, a luxury which 
very much upset his comrades, the 
two Greek students, Constantin and 
Basil Christomanos, with whom he 
lived. “Der Teufel!” they cried, 
“you are going to cut us now that 
you have interviewed an Empress !” 

But Papoulas was not in the mood 
for joking; he stretched himself on 
his litthe camp-bed and began to 
groan painfully. ‘“*My friends,’ he 
said, ‘“‘“my legs are aching, my head 
is whirling round, I feel miserahe : 


and, should I be sent to the galiows 


by an infuriated Lady Sovereign who 
wishes to learn Greek, never—you 
hear-—never shall I condemn myself 
to the martyrdom 1 have suffered to- 
day! An hour and a half 1 have 
waited for Her Majesty; and for an- 
other hour and a half | walked be- 
hind her like a poodile-dog, without 
knowing what to do with my legs or 
my tongue. She wants a profess :r. 
Well, both of you are more worthy of 
the ‘honor. Adieu, 1 shall pack my 
belongings and go and hide myself 
somewhere; say what you like, and 
try to get the berth.” 

Papoulas did as he said; only he 
wrote a polite letter to the Baron No- 
pesa, to whom he had been recom- 
mended by a friend, finding a good 
pretext for his desertion, and on the 
morrow the Baron had secured for 
his august mistress Constantin Chris- 
tomanos, 

The Empréss had not forgotten Pa- 
poula®’, however, with his large, % ft 
eyes and his elegant figure, and on 
one of her last visits to Vienna she 
asked after him. Papoulas had work- 
ed hard, his pictures were a!reé ady 
known to the public of Vienna, so he 
was easily found, and for the second 
time he had to present himself be- 
fore the Empress. 

“T have a proposal to make to 
you,” she said. ‘“ Wil you sail with 
me next week for Corfu and paint a 
few of my favorite landscapes in the 
island ®’ She stapped for a second 


od then laughed outright as she 
did somegimes, for she never had on 
her lips the conventional smile of 
amiability, but would burst out sud- 
denly into a rather harsh laugh, “I 
know why you hesitate,”’ she said at 
last; “you have not forgotten your 


three hours’ walk under the chest- 
nut trees at Lainz, and you ‘tremble 
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for your legs! But my victim now is 
cross with me; no, not even when I 
have tired him to death. Is it not 
true ? Well,” she continued, ‘“ you 
will have a carriage for yourself ex- 
clusively, M. Papoulas, and a man to 
carry your things where the carriage 
cannot go, and all the comforts of 
life.” 

Papoulas reddened painfully, “I 
cannot leave. Vienna, your Majesty,” 
he murmured. 

Elizabeth tosised her head proudly. 
“May I know why ?” she asked. 

‘My mother is very ill, and I do 
not dare leive her alone.” 

The Empress turned suddenly round 
as if she had received a great shock, 
and walked out of the room. Chris- 
lomanos and Papoulas remained 
alone. 

‘I have offended her,’ said the 
latter, anxiously. 

“No,” answered Christomanos, ‘‘that 
is not it; only she is the Mater Dolor- 
osa; and no tender son can speak of 


her son, before her without bringing 
this grievous pang to her heart, She 
went away because she never lets 
anyone see her tears.”’ 

The picture of Papoulas gives a just 
idea of this dreamy, proud and bi- 
zarre woman whom he only = saw 
twice, though he never forgot. her 
Stately figure, ‘her handsome features, 
and the expression of deep sadness 
which marked them. 





A Home Made Happy. 


Mrs. Tucker of Niagara Falls Tells 
What It Did. 


Ber Daughter Was Afflicted With St. Vitus 
Dance and Helpless as an Infant—Dr 
Williams’ Pink Pills Cured Her After 
Specialists Had Failed. 

From The Review, Niagara Falls. 

It is a horrible feeling to know that 
you have lost all command or control 
of your limbs, and must depend upon 
your friends to wait upon and serve 
you the same as an infant. This was 
the condition of Miss Myrtle Tucker 
for nearly a year, and The Review, 
learning that she had been wonder- 
fully benefited by the use of Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Pink Pills for Pale People, sent 
a reporter to hear her story. We 
called at the residence of Mr. Edwin | 
Tucker, of the village of = ai 

| 








Falls. Mrs. Tucker received us very 
cordially on ascertaining the object 
of our visit. As nearly as possible 
these are her exact words in speaking 
of her daughter’s case: ‘My daugh- 
ter Myrtle is in her fifteenth year. 
About a year ago alarming symptoms 
of St. Vitus’ dance made their ap- 
pearance, but for some time we did 
not know what was really the mat- 
ter. She lost the use of her arms, 
her right arm was completely para- 
‘vzed. She had to be dressed and un 

dressed, being totally unable to heip 
herself. The best local physicians 
were called in and prescribed for her, ! 
dut they appeared to be unable to; 
afford relief. We made a trip to Buf- } 
falo last January and a_ specialist 
was consulted, who recommended that 
Myrtle be shut up in a dark na 
for three months, allowing no one to | 
see her or to speak to her tut the | 
nurse. In fact the doctor insisted 
upon her being sent to one of ant 
city hospitals. Arsenic was one of 
the specifics used; it helped tc quiet 
for a time, but no permanent relief 
Was obtained. After our return from: 
Buffalo, my son urged me to try net 
Williams’ Pink Pills for Myrtle. He | 
said he was sure it would do her | 
good, as it had cured his boy of a 
similar complaint. I then cetermined 
to try them, as I was conscious the 
treatment she was getting was doing 
her no good. I purchased a box and 
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Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Streets 





M. Christomanos, and he is 3 marvellous from the very beginning ; | 
' 
| 


his mother, no fond mother speak An impoverished condition of the 








the effect of the pills was almost 





before the first box was used an im- | 


You have tried other teas, 
provement was plainly discernible. | 


now try... 
Five boxes in all have been used and | 
Myrtle is now able to run and enjoy 
herself in a manner she could not do 


for months and months back. Two! 
weeks ago she commenced to attend 
school after an absence of nine months, 
1 want it distinctly understood,” said 
Mrs. Tucker, “that ‘the physicians all ; 
agreed itthat my daughter was afflict- 


ed with St. Vitus’ Dance; that tthe CEYLON TEA 
treatment of the medical attendants 
25, 30, 40, 50 and 60 cts. 


did not benefit her, and that no other 
medicine was taken after commencing Pe nn _ ee . 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, so that there A / 
is no doubt her recovery must be 

attributed to the use of these pills. ron all ass p S 

Her state of health is now most ex- 

cellent, her appetite is good, and I 
um only too pleased to be able to 
certify ‘to the above facts in order 
that others similarly afflicted may 
be encouraged to try Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills. 
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We have the finest selection of Plain and Fancy Beds 
in the city. 

Our Brass Beds are all best English make. We 
are directJimporters and sole agents for two of the lead- 
ing English makers. Prices always the lowest. 


651-653 
YONGE ST 


blood, or a disordered state of the 
nerves, is the fruitful source of most 


s 
ills that affect mankind, and to any Schomber Furniture f 
thus affected Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills g 


offer a speedy and certain cure. No — 


other remedy has ever met with such 
great and continued success, which is 
one of the strongest proofs that Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills accomplish all 


that is claimed for them. They cure 
locomotor atiaxia, partial paralysis, 
St. Vitus’ dance, sciatica, neuralgia, 














rheumatism, nervous headache, pal- 


SNadk oh dis Hans, a Have recently been obtained by Messrs. LEA & PER- 
tien, diseases depending upon vitiated | RINS against several parties in Montreal and Toronto for 


blood, such as scrofula. chronic ery- . 
sipelas, ete. They are also a specific | refilling LEA & PERRINS’ Sauce bottles with some imita- 
for troubles peculiar to females, cur- e 

ing all forms of weakness. In men tion stuffs. 

they effect a radical cure in all cases , 5 
arising from mental worry, overwork. Consumers have little idea of the extent to which these 
or excesses of any nature. Sold by 
all dealers or sent post paid at 50 


cents a box or six boxes for $2.50, bY | the compounds that are frequently put forward as imitations of 


addressing the Dr. Williams’ Medi- 
LEA & PERRINS'’ Sauce. 


cine Co., Brockville, Ont. 


fraudulent practices are carried or of the unwholesomeness of 





Protect yourselves by demanding the 


‘Genuine Article” 


The Man Reformed. 


EFORMS are wrought in many 
and curious ways, but seldom 
in a stranger manner than that 
in which a certain drunkard 





into a low saloon. He gave his order, 
and then leaned against the bar for 
support. 

A man standing near by took from one 


was sovered : 
This man had wandered at midnight 
pocket an addressed envelope, and 


from another a_ stamp, which he 
moistened with his tongue. Instead 


j 
of adhering to the envelope, as the | 
man intended, the stamp slipped from | 
his fingers and fluttered to the floor. | 
The tippler saw it fall, and stag: | 
gered forward to pick it up. Just nd 
he was about to grasp iit, the | 
' 

| 

| 

| 





Imparts fresh strength and renewed vitality to the 
healthy and forms a true recuperative food for invalids. 





darted in a zig-zag course toward the 
side wall, like a scared thing. Filed | 
with astonishment, the drinker drew 








to warn him. So it seemed to him. With; eventful night until he died, in prosper- 
back and intently watched the bit a pitiful yell of fear and determination, | cus circumstances, recently, the nan 
of paper, which, upon reaching the | he rushed from the saloon, From that! never swallowed a drop of liquor 

The moistened stamp had fa 
upon a cockroach’s back, and stu 
| there.—Kansas City Star. 


ller 
4ier 





wall, began to ascend. 
As it ascended, the tippler’s face 


| | 
body more | 

| 

| 

| 





my 


Koladermic 
Skin 
Food 


Cures impurities of the skin — dissolves 
freckles, moth patches and other discolora- } | 


ge | 
sti s od, squatted as if for a r 1 
picid Remeed . : — ‘ | tions—brings biackheads and fleshworms | | 2 
moment's rest before ascending high- |] tothe surface where they dry and fall off. 
er, and then made a dart toward me | Koladermic removes the facial defects |! ‘ 
| 
| 
| 
| 


grew more intent, his 
rigid. He saw nothing but the mys- 
terious, moving thing. His mind was 





‘Why does a woman always talk at 
soggy from years of ceaseless drink- | whist 2” “Well, I suppose she feels 
ing. He thought that the animated | 
stamp was a warning. 

At the top of the wainscoting the 


like showing there’s something she 
} can do.”’—Detroit Journal. 








3 , caused by indigestion and stomach 
tippler’s haggard face. The trembling troubles. It imparts a clearness and deli- } | 
ont - wel t stop, sé it sitate, and cacy foreign to a diseased or impure skin. | | 
es aw it stop, saw it hes bi 25 cents. Atal! druggists, or direct from | 
seap. 

He was unquestionably doomed if 
he continued longer to drink to ex- 
cess; the stamp had been given life 


KOLADERMIC SKIN FOOD CO. 
Steuffville, Ont. 
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A WISE WOMAN 


uses the best quality of DYE 
when dyeing at home end 
the latest and best article for 


HOME DYEING 


is that scientific article, made 





in England 


MAYPOLE SOAP 


Washes and Dyes 
Any material 
Any colour 
For sale everywhere. 
| 
| 
i 


Book on Home Dyeing 
on application to 


FRE 


Canadian Depot: 


8 PLACE ROYALE MONTREAL. 
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c | Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup. 


Mrs. Wiasiow's Soothing Syrup 
an ae yy mothers for their children while 
teething. Are disturbed at night and broken of 
your rest by a slok child suffering and crying with pain 
of cutting teeth? If send at once and get a bottle 
of “Mra. Wina'ow's thing Syrup” for children 
teething. Ita value is incalculable. It will relieve the 
poor little sufferer immediately. Depend upon it, 
mothers, there is no mistake about it. [t cures Diar- 
rhea, the stomach and bowels, cures wind 
colic, so gums, reduces inflammation, and 

ives tone and to the whole system. *' Mrs. 
Finslow'’s Soothing Syrup” for children teething is 
pleasant to the taste and is the prescription of one of 
the oldest and best ans and nurses im 
the United States, and is for sale by all druggiste 
throughout the world. Price twenty-five cents a 
bottle. Be sure and ask for “ Mrs. Winsiows Sooth- 


ing Syrup.’ 
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SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, hand- | 


somely illustrated paper, published weekly, and de- 
voted to its readers. 
OFFICE: 
SATURDAY NIGHT BUILDING 
Adelaide Street West - - Teronto 
Ontario, Canada. 
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breath,” and recalls an old joke about her 


extreme’thinness. A crowd was gathered 
under a balcony into which she came out 
to bow to plaudits. 
vois rien. 
elle! J 


In many respects Maud Adams’ engage- 
ment at the Empire Theater in New York 
has been the most successful ever played 
in that city by an American actress. The 
house was completely sold out for each of 
the sixteen performances, and the gross 
receipts amounted to nearly forty thou- 
sand dollars. Sidewalk speculators reaped 
a rich harvest, and tickets sold as high as 
ten dollars apiece. 


A London journal says that Mr. Maurice 
Grau’s opera company will leave for 
America on or about September 15, a 
month earlier than usual, as the tour 
opens in California in October. M. Jean 
de Reszké will not join the troupe till 
later. 


Gladys Wallis, the brilliant little bru- 
nette who made quite a hit with Toronto 
people at the Princess three or four years 


| ago, was married last month to Mr. Samuel 
Insull of Chicago, the millionaire elec- 
trician, and has retired from the stage. 


It is likely that Conan Doyle’s comedy, 
Halves, will be tried soon in London. The 
experimental production of it in Man- 
chester proved very successful, drawing 
full houses for six weeks. 


Mr. S. R. Crockett, in collaboration with 
Lady Violet Greville, has made a play out 
of his story The Lilac Sunbonnet. Mr. E. 


| H. Vanderfelt hopes to produce the piece 


' 

LEPHONE . » >». 1709 
TELEPH I ( Editorial Rooms } No. 120 
Subscriptions for Canada and United States addresses | 
will be received on the following terms: 

One Year S82 00 
See ROUND As ccd setcucese 1 60 
Three Months........ 50 
Postage to European and er foreig 
$1.00 per year extra. 
Advertising rates made known on application at the 


business office 


| soon in London. 


THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING COMPANY | 


LIMITED, PROPRIETORS, 


[No. 30 


VoL. 12] TORONTO, JUNE 10, 1899. 


In reviewing the theatrical season one 
of the New York papers says that the 


greatest success was won by Richard 
Mansfield in his scholarly and brilliant 
production of Cyrano de Bergerac. Not 
only were the poetical beauty of the play 
and the adequacy of its treatment most 
cordially indorsed by the critics, but the 
public responded with an enthusiasm that 
smashed all records at the Garden Theater 
After Cyrano came Hall Caine’s dramatiza- 
tion of his own novel, The Christian, and 
then came the stirring 7121, which in its 
own line of emotional intensity promises to 
take its place side by side with Camille as 
one of the great test parts in the whole 
range of thedrama. TheChristian, with the 
aid of the marvelously ingenious advertis- 


ing it received, was, after all, little more | 


than a conventional melodrama. In the 
role of Glory Quayle, Viola Allen took an 
immediate and positive place in the great 
galaxy of theatrical stars. Zaza also ac- 
complished a similar result, in that it com 
pelled the press and public to recognize 
Mrs. Leslie Carter as one of the few great 
emotional actresses now before the public. 


* 

An Austrian engineer, Herr Wilhelm 
Zimmermann, has invented an apparatus 
for the production of an automatic claque. 
The invention is very simple. It consists 
of two leather bags, similar in size and 
shape to boxing-gloves, and concealed in 
the body of the theater. The bags are 
connected py electric wires with the stage 
box, and that functionary has 
press a button to set 
than strike one another 
rapidly, making a noise which it is impos 
listinguish from genuine hand 

The stage manager can gently 
give the lead for applause at the right 
moment, and should there be any hissing 
at the end of an act, he can, by setting all 
his clappers in motion at the same time, 
completely drown the noise made by the 
malcontents, and produce the impression 
of a delighted audience. The 
has already been introduced with success 
ful results in a Parisian theater, and is 
ordered for two or three theaters in Ber 
lin. 


m inager’s 
only to 
m2?tion. 


them in 
They 


sible to 
c lapping. 


invention 





A volume of short stories entitled A 
Silent Singer, by Clara Morris, the emin- 
ent actress, is announced for early publi- 
cation. 


* 
Paderewski, it is said in London, will 
receive for his two performances at Mr. 


| Astor’s house this summer $10,000. 


ally 


Joseph Jefferson, some ten years ago, | 


spent a week with a Scotch peer. 


Among | 


the guests was a haughty and brilliant | 
| event, and looks like a horse that will be 


lady, who made a dead set at quizzing 
him. He did not detect it at first, and 
answered some of her absurd questions 
about America quite innocently. At last 
he saw her purpose and determined to get 
even. His opportunity came when, em- 
boldened by her success, she said: ‘‘ By 
the by, have you met the (ueen lately?” 
**No, madam,” Jefferson replied, with per- 
fect seriousness, ‘‘I was out when Her 
Majesty called upon me.” 
slightly, and then turned away and never 
spoke to him again. 


She colored 


There is a great deal of talk about Sarah 
Bernhardt’s performance of Hamlet in 
Paris. There is much difference of opin- 
ion as tothe merits of her work, and, as 
stated last week, the controversy has 
already caused one duel. The part of 
Hamlet has been played by actresses be- 
fore, particularly by Mrs. Siddons and 
Charlotte Cushman. The New York Post 
scoffs at the idea of Bernhardt playing the 
part of a Hamlet, “fat and scant of 


| 





The Song of the Arc Light. 





Hear the gay metallic sizzle 
Of the are light hung on high 
** Siss-sis-cessent, siss-sis-cessent, 


Is he burden of its cry. 


When the eve is evanescent 

And the daylight dies, decrescent, 
Should fair Luna's crimson crescent 

Shine with silver sheen liquescent, 
Then the carbons incandescent, 

Fired by furious force fer vescent, 
Spread a splutter iridescent 

Flicker with a flare incessant ; 
Now with brilliance erubescent, 

Now with brighter hue albescent, 
Flutter feebly : 

Glimmer with a glint quiescent ; 
Or with glitter convalescent, 

Gaily glow wi'h gleam re-nascent. 


recrudescent, 


But, should Luna's crimson crescent 
Hide ‘neath nebulie efforescent — 

Then the lights become senescent, 
Growing less and still 

To the darkness acquiescent 


Till the streets are quite nigrescent. 


decrescent, 





rhis is horribly unpleasant! 
Truly, 
in trying to solve th 


something is putrescent. 
Lest is nightmare 


p2or reader should be blinded, 


Here's a terse and clear translation which may 
suit the feeble-minded. 

Moon bright 

Are Jight; | 
Moon gone 
Divil-a one! 

Something's rotten! 

Ottawa, June, ‘09 kK. T. B. GILLMORE 


The Race Meet at Hamilton. 








HE race meeting of the Hamilton 
Jockey Club took place last week, 
and although inferior tothat held 
at Woodbine, in every respect was 


still a credit to a club which has | 


only been a comparatively short 
time in existence and has to depend for 
support on a city whose inhabitants are 
only commencing to forget the old trotting 
horses and gradually beginning to acknow- 
ledge that the thoroughbred is king of 
them all. 

It is almost as hard to get the average 
Hamiltonian to enthuse over a running 
race as it is to get him excited over a 
The club has simply to 
for the 
rather meagre attendance on the first day. 
The filled, 
although the weather was perfect, and it 
its 
100 excursionists arrived that the grounds 
took on a Derby Day air. 

To further increase the lethargy of the 
local patrons, Harvey, the great sprinter 
of the Hendrie string, opening 
dash. It blow, for he wasa 
four to five favorite and should have won. 
was hardly 
Starter Brown's fault that the horse got 
otf badly. He ran 
not do better than 


lacrosse match. 


jolly him along. This accounts 


stands were not at all well 


was not until the Toronto train with 


lost the 


was a hard 
There was a large field, and it 


game race but could 
finish third, Sir Chris 
topher setting such a pace that none of 
the others could catch him. 

All the races were well contested, especi 
the which 
won impressively after having been given 
Captain 
this 


steeplechase, Roseberry 


an excellent ride by Johnston. 


Forrester’s Dalliance ran second in 


often during the next few 


The Captain was delighted with 


heard from 
months. 
the way his horse ran, and after the race 
cracked a bottle with Mr. Joseph Seagram, 
from whom Dalliance was purchased. 
The last race furnished the greatest sur- 
Dr. 
owned by Mr. Joseph Duggan, the popular 


prise of the opening day, 


owner of the Woodbine race-track, win- 


ning with odds of 25 to 1 against him, and 
the track which 
suited Dr. Stewart 
beat John Nixon's good horse, Nicholas, 
when it duel through the 
stretch. 

Mr. Scott Harlan of 
proven himself to be the most popular 
United States who has yet 
visited Canada. He won a good race at 


was false and heavy 


admirably, and he 
came to a 
Tennessee has 


horseman 


Woodbine with Alpaca and was generous 
‘ | 
enough to let his newly-made friends here 


know how good that colt Mr. 
Harlan is popular on all the tracks and 
will be welcomed here next year, when he 


was, 


Says one, Mais, je ne 
Bien, replies another, c'est 


some 


Stewart, | 


THE LATE MR. 


promises to bring a_ stronger 
Before he left Toronto his friends pre- 
sented him with a handsome diamond 
horseshoe pin and a pair of field-glasses. 
The Seagram racing string was divided 
here, only six of them going to Hamilton 
in charge of Charles Boyle, jr. The best 
of those that remain will be sent to 
Sheepshead Bay. Mr. Seagram has had 
to put up with several disappointments 
this year, the greatest of which, of course, 
was his defeat in the Queen's Plate. He 
still thinks that Dalmoor is a better horse 
than Butter Scotch, and is willing, so it is 
said, to wager $5,000 that his horse can 
beat the Hendrie plater carrying the 


| match race between the two is by no 
means an impossibility. 

The best performer of the Waterloo 
stable has been Satirist, and he is cer- 
| tainly a grand three-year-old and one of 
those game little fellows that win money. 
He captured the Toronto Cup, the richest 
purse offered by the Ontario Jockey Club, 
| and beat the two best horses at the track, 


| Gold Car and Duke of Middleburg. 
| 


| Dewey Compared With Some 
Others. 


As a Canadian Sees It. 











UST praise 


| | | ‘t should be 
| : | given to 
| | every man 





who per- 
forms his 
duty well, 
but it is still 
necessary to 
see that the 
praise is 
just 


the 
been 


gardly way. Already praise of 
Admiral Dewey has 

beyond compare, and before the celebra 
tion attendant upon his return home is 
lover, the world will hear a great deal 
more of it 
important in the sense that it played a 
great part in a war that will be important 
in history because of its influence upon 
the destiny of Spain and of the United 
States, but the engagement not 
notable as an engagement apart from its 
political consequences. As a writer in 
| SATURDAY NIGHT said last week: ‘ You 
| know they do not teach history in the 
United States.” That this appears to be 
literally true is suggested by the fact that 
editors of great 


was 


even newspapers, 
the United States, have repeatedly spokea 
of Farragut, Nelson and Dewey as the 
three great seamen of the world. 
have the grace to place Nelson first of the 
three, others have actually placed him 
third. He appears, however, to be a strong 
favorite for a place, which is reassuring, 
as it shows that those who speak so con 
fidently of great sea captains are at least 


aware that such a man existed. But 
Great Britain, althouzh the foremost sea 
power for several generations, is only 


accorded one great seaman by the Dewey- 
the 

ragut and Dewey. 
be mentioned 


ites, while tepublic has two—Far 


It may here that Lord 
Nelson was engaged in real fights 
standing off at long range and with mathe 
matical pounding a toothless 


enemy to pieces. In one fight he lost an 


precision 


life, 
cent he, in command of a small 
attacked and captured two of the largest 
of the enemy's vessels, leading the board- 
| ing party in person. In this, as in every 
| engagement on which his fame rests, he 
was outnumbered in men, tonnage and 
| guns, 
| Against the French in Aboukir Bay the 
| enemy outclassed him, yet he attacked 
with such skill and courage that of the 
thirteen French men-of-war nine were 
| taken and two destroyed, and only two 
frigates out of four escaped. In the battle 
of Copenhagen against the Dutch he won 
an apparently hopeless fight, refusing to 
come back at the signal of his superior 
ofticer. At Trafalgar he had twenty-seven 
sail of the line and five frigates, while the 
enemy had thirty-three sail and 
frigates, yet he drove into the heart of the 
superior force and annihilated that fleet 
on which Napoleon's hopes depended. 
Admiral Farragut was a brave man 
enough, yet he never encountered an 
| enemy with force equa] to his own. He 


ship, 


seven 








string. 


same weight as each did on May 20. A} 


neither | 
carried to} 
| extravagance nor pinched off in a nig- | 


extravagant | 


The victory was undoubtedly | 


and | 
vublic speakers of the first consequence, in 
4 


Some | 


not in | 


arm, in another an eye, and in his last his | 
Against the Spaniards off Cape Vin™ | 


D. A. McKELLAR, 


Who Died at Penetanguishene on Tuesday, June 0. 


See page 1. 





| had on the sea, as the Generals had on 
| land, resources superior to those the 
leaders of the South had at disposal. Yet 
| he did something that Admiral Dewey has 
not yet been called upon to do, for he 
grappled closely with an enemy strong 
' enough to destroy him if he had not used 
skill and courage. He entered Mobile 
Bay, thick with torpedoes, and subdued a 
fleet which, although weaker than his 
own, was well handled and full of fight. 
To class Dewey along with Farragut, then, 
is to give him honor not yet deserved, 
and is a mark of ingratitude to that old 
seaman who somewhat dramatically and 
unnecessarily lashed himself to a mast. 
Lord Cochrane, who afterwards became 
Earl of Dundonald, might well be included 
| in any list of sea captains, and that Dewey 
should be included and Cochrane forgotten 
shows how very temporary fame may be in 
some cases—perhaps in Dewey’s, too. A 
score of fine performances are tothe credit 
of Lord Cochrane. On May 6, 1801, while 
cruising about on the sloop Speedy, carry- 
ing fourteen four-pound guns and fifty-four 
ofticers and men, Cochrane found himself 
pursued by a Spanish vessel, El Gamo, 
carrying two twelve-pounders, eight eight- 
pounders, and two heavy carronades, and 
three hundred and nineteen officers and 
men. Instead of trying to escape, Coch- 
rane turned the Speedy and ran straight 
at El Gamo, receiving two heavy broad- 
sides as he came. He locked the rigging 
of his little vessel in the yards of the big 
antagonist. Realizing his desperate posi- 
tion, Cochrane decided to board the enemy, 
which he did, and his fifty-four men cap- 
tured El Gamo with three hundred and 
nineteen men. There were more Spanish 
killed and wounded than the whole British 
crew. On another occasion, with a thirty- 
two-gun ship, the Pallas, he destroyed 
three French ships carrying in all sixty- 
four guns. Healso madea splendid attack 
on the whole French fleet in the Bosque 
Roads and engaged ina dozen other suc- 
cessful engagements where destruction 
seemed inevitable. But his success was 
equal to his daring. His terrible out- 
spokenness in politics and his fearless 
denunciation of his superiors in the navy, 
| caused his reputation to suffer an eclipse. 
But the hero-worshippers who talk of 
| Farragut, Nelson and Dewey should not 
be influenced by the petty envies that 
moved people in the early half of the cen- 
tury. Let Cochrane in on this, and Paul 
Jones, and Drake, and Von Tromp, and 
Schley- 








At the Box-Office. 


HERE was a long line of ticket 
buyers in front of the box-office. 





At the head of the line, examin- | 


ing the plat, stood a richly be- 
decked woman with a poodle under her 


arm, 

‘** Now, are you right sure,” she asked, 
‘there isn't a post in front of either of 
these two seats?” 

‘There isn't a post in that part of the 
house, madam,” replied the man in the 
, box-office. 

‘“*T don't know about that’’—and she 
drummed with her fingers on the framed 
plat—‘‘ I've been fooled that way so often. 
Many a time I've bought seats they said 
| were all right and found out after I got 
| there that a great big post stood right in 
front of me. When you pay out your 
money for theater tickets you want—what 
did you say these would be?” 

‘*Dollar and a half each, ma’am, 
these two 

‘I thought you told me a minute ago 
they were dollar seats?” 

‘““No. These are the dollar seats over 
here.” 

“TI see. Well, I don't 
there. You charge too much for 

A loud cough, evidently forced, came 
from an impatient man about half-way 
down the line. 

She looked placidly at him and resumed 
her conversation with the ticket-seller. 

“If anything happens that I can't use 
these can I return them and get my 
money back?” 

‘‘I don't like to sell them on any such 
understanding as that, ma'am,” 

Mutterings of discontent were heard 
along the line, which was growing 
momentarily longer. 

**Oh, yes,” said the ticket seller hastily 
| “If you can’t use them bring them back. ’ 

“*Suppose I couldn't bring them myself 
| I might be sick, or something.” 


Will 


want any over 


” 


who at least barred the path of | 
ships that were supposedly almost equal 
to his own in efficiency as engines of war. | 


| 


| [starting.] There, I know Ellen never will 


Henry? 


| home, but I'm not sure. 





| 


“That's all right. Send them back. 
Shoot them back. Always glad to refund 
money on tickets,” he said recklessly. 
“* Will these two seats ——” 

“Those are not the ones I picked out, 
are they? It seems to me ——” 

‘Oh, weap the flag around me, boys! 
To die were far more sweet!” 
sang an exasperated man near the other 
end of the line. 
‘“*Those are the ones, madam,” said the 


man in the box-office, wearily. ‘‘ Will 
they —” 

“T thought they were further toward 
the left. Let me look ——” 


** Bow! wow!” barked an imitation dog 
near the street end of the line. 

‘““Meaow! Meaow! Spftt!” answered 
an imitation cat with startling emphasis. 

“Keep quiet, Fido. They shan’t hurt 
you, darling! Well, I suppose I'll have to 
—you said $2 for these two seats, didn’t 
you?” 

‘“*Three dollars for these two. 
lar seats are back here.” 

A deep groan ran along the line. 

“I think these men are very rude,” she 
said. ‘* Would seats in the fourth row in 
front of these come any higher?” 

‘*No, ma’ath, but those are all taken, as 
I explained a while ago. They’re still 
taken. These are the nearest the stage of 
all we have left.” 

‘* Well, I believe I'll—are you sure there 
are no posts in front—Oh, I believe I did 
ask you about that. Threedollars? Here 
it is.” 

‘This is a two-dollar bill, ma’am.” 

“Ts it?” she gasped. “It was a five 
when I left home! Let me see it. Soit 
is. I'll have to pick out a couple of dollar 
seats, unless——” 

“That's all right, ma’am!” exclaimed 
the ticket-seller with the eagerness of a 
drowning man grasping atastraw. ‘I'll 
save these seats for you till seven o’clock 
this evening.” 

‘Thanks, ever so much!” 

With a beaming smile she clasped her 
poodle closer, slowly withdrew from her 
place at the head of the line and marched 
serenely away, ignoring the long-drawn 
sighs of relief that accompanied her de- 
parture, and business was resumed at the 
box oftice.—Chicago Tribune. 


The dol- 





Henry’s Wife’s Baby. 


DRAMATIS PERSON-®: 


Mrs. YouNGWIFE; A CALLER [of no im- 
portance]; Henry [of less]; THE 
Baby [absent, but present in idea}. 

IN Parton: THE CALLER, at the end of 
her patience and half an hour's 
waiting. Enter tiptoe, Mrs. 
YOUNGWIFE. 

Tuer CAaLLerR —Ah, Julia, ’'m—— 

Mrs. YOUNGWIFE—Why, how do you— 
oh, good gracious! [Abruptly disappears. 
After five minutes, again returns. ] 

Tue CaLLer—I'm afraid I intr 

Mrs. YOUNGWIFE—Intrude, you dear 
thing? Why, I'm perfectly delighted 


on 


remember to—  [//isappears for five 
minutes more. Re-enters.)} 

THe CALLER—You appear so occupied 
that, perhaps 

Mrs, YOUNGWIFE—Sh! 

THe CALLER—I beg your pardon ? 

Mrs. YounGwirE-Sh! [Jn painfully 
repressed whisper.| It’s Lucius—he’s gone | 
to sleep. I'm charmed to see you—only | 
please don’t speak loud—he’s so wakeful, 


Lucius is! | 


THE CALLER [whispering] —Isn't he} 
well? 
Mrs. Youncwire [bridling] — Well? | 


Indeed he is! Everybody says such a | 


healthy child never was seen. Well? 
The idea! 
THE CALLER [caufiously] -—He’s about 


six months old, isn’t he? 

Mrs. YouNGWIFE [stiffly] —My dear, I'm 
surprised at you! Lucius will be seven 
months old two weeks from next Tuesday 
morning, at five minutes past six precisely. 
But, really, you'd think him eight—you 
certainly would. He's so _ precocious, 
Lucius is! 

THE CALLER 
subject] —Very 
think? 

Mr: YouNnGwire—Truly itis. I've not 
known such weather for ever so long— 
not since Lucius was born. But b’ess’s 
‘ittle ‘art,’e does not mind it, mamma's | 
own 

Tur CALLER [seeking to recall Mrs. | 
YOUNG WIFE to sense and coherence| -How 
is your husband ? 

Mrs. YOuUNGWIFE_ [indifferently] — 
Oh, well enough—why not? I 
think it’s nearly time for him to come | 
I'm so occupied 


[concluding to change 
cold to-day, don’t you 


with Lucius 

THE CALLER —Some one told 
he’s looking rather badly, and I 

Mrs. YounGwire [indignantly] —Who- 
ever said that was one of those envious 
old maids, who know nothing about it. 
The prettiest little thing—hair almost an 
inch long—and when he gets his teeth 

THE CALLER [mystified] -What? Who? 

Mrs. YouNnawireE — Why, Lucius, of 
course! 

THe CALuLer [ feebly|—Isn’t it horrible 
about young Boodle? Accounts found 
short, you know. 

Mrs. YOUNGWIFE —Lucius’s accounts 
will never be found short, I promise you. 
He's going to be the soul of honor and 
probity—for he’s to be a lawyer. 


me that 





THe CaALLeER—He might succeed his 
father as 
Mrs, Youncwire—A cotton broker? 


Upon my word! That's well enough for 
Henry—but, Lucius—oh! 

THe CaLtLtern—What does his father 
wish? 

Mrs. Younawirek [with great haughti- 
ness| -Lucius will be amply able to ar- 
range his affairs without dictation, I 
fancy. He'll be so self-poised, Lucius 
will! 

Tne Cater [trying another topic)— | 
There's to be a very interesting lecture | 
to-morrow evening. Miss Styla, the cele- 
brated authoress, speaks on The Higher 
Education of Women. 

Mrs. YoOuNGWIFE [sneeringly] — What 
does she know about it? The idea of her 


| scrupulously clean. 


venturing to eapress any views on such a 
subject ! 

THE CALLER—She’s generally thought 
an authority. 

Mrs. YOUNGWIFE [scornful beyond de. 
scription]—An authority! Oa the higher 
education of women! Why she hasn’t— 
bless the woman, she hasn’t—she hasn’t 
any baby. 

[THE CALLER, now rather at a loss what 
to say, is relieved by the arrival of 
HENRY, who enters in a sidelong, 
apologizing way.] 

Henry [with timid boldness] — Jule, 
how goes it? [To caller]—Ah, how do you 
do? [Approaches to kiss Mrs. Youna.- 
WIFE.] Well, dear, all right, eh? I'm 
awfully glad to—— 

Mrs. YOUNGWIFE [in the very face of 
attempted osculation—Oh! Henry, do 
shut that door—haven’t you any considera- 
tion? You'll let a draft right upstairs 
upon Lucius. No, don’t slam it—what a 
man you are—why, you may wake Lucius! 

HENRY [meekly obeying]|—Whew! It 
must be fifteen below to-day. I'm half 
frozen ! 

Mrs. YoUNGWIFE—So you are! Now, 
be sure you warm yourself thoroughly 
before you go near Lucius—remember ! 
He’s so sensitive, Lucius is! 

Henry—And I've got one of my beastly 
headaches. 

Mrs. YOUNGWIFE [fo CALLER]—Oh, 
dear, you can’t guess how those head- 
aches worry me! Suppose he should 
transmit them to Lucius—he’s so here- 
ditary, Lucius is ! 

THE CALLER [/foreseeing a domestic dis- 
turbance}—I must say good-by. I’ve made 
too long a call already. 

Mrs. YOUNGWIFE [suddenly becoming 
listeningly oblivious|—Hark ! 

Henry—(striving to save the situation] 
—Oh, no; it’s not at all late. You 
mustn't-— 

Mrs. YouNGWIFE [sforzando]—Henry ! 
Will you keep still a moment? I'm 
certain I hear—oh, mercy me! [Rushes 
out.] 

Henry [asif this explained all explain- 
able things|—It’s Lucius ! 

[Mrs. YOUNGWIFE’S voice heard from 
upper regions in mingled expostu- 
lation, reproach, wrath, grief, and 
commiseration. Hibernian accents 
reply. Infantile shrieks follow.] 

THE CALLER [panic-stricken]—Good-by ! 
| Hastily escapes | 

[Noise gradully subsides through a 
lengthened diminuendo, occupying 

jifteen minutes. Re-enter Mrs, 
YOuUNGWIFE, ia a high state of ex- 
citement.| 

Mrs. YouNGwirE—Oh, what do you 
think? That wretched Ellen had left him 
—actually left him, the faithless thing, 
when she'd only been sitting there three 
hours—and the poor, dear, blessed little 
angel— 

HENRY [with a worm-will-turn sort of 
calmness|—Well ? 

Mrs. Younawirtr—Had waked up— 
waked up — 1 say— 

Henry [still calm] -What of it? 

Mrs. YOuNGWIFE [remarkably near 
hysterics|—What of it? What ofit! Oh! 
When Lucius is a father, Lucius never 
will say ‘‘ What of it?” when his wife 
tells him—oh! haven't you any feelings? 
Lucius would have. He, at least, will be 
paternal, Lucius will! For Lucius— 

Henry [in utter desperation|—Con- 
found Lucius! [A tempest with thunder 
and lightning. Curtain, quick as may 


| be.]-Manly H. Pike. 





Babies in Hot Weather. 





UMMER is a cruel season to city 
babies, and every mother knows 
how desirable it is to take her 
chil? into the country during its 

first two summers, at least (says Youths’ 
Companion). Unfortunately, however, 
comparatively few mothers can do this, 
and these few are the very ones whose 
infants could best be shielded against the 
dangers of the summer in their airy houses 
in the more open parts of the city. 

In all large cities the health department 
devotes special attention to the children 
of the poor during the hot season. The 
tenement houses are regularly visited by 
physicians, whose duty it is to look for 


| the sick babies, to treat them, if they 


have no physician of their own, to in- 
struct the mothers in the care of them, 
and to distribute tickets for excursions, 
such as are furnished by “ floating hos 
pitals,” or longer trips into the country, 
for which the charitable provide so liber- 
ally. 

The two chief causes of summer diar- 
rhoea, the great danger to which city 
babies are exposed, are bad food and dirt. 
By dirt we mean not only dirty skin and 
dirty clothing, but more than either, dirty 


| air. The baby should, of course, be bathed 


every day, and its clothing should be 
changed at least once a day, or oftener if 
soiled ; but above all, the room in which 
it lives must be kept sweet. No soiled 
clothing or slops should ever be kept in it, 
and the windows should be open all the 
time in hot weather. 

Tae baby's clothing should ba light and 
loose, and is best made of thin flannel. 
The child should never sleep in the clothes 
it has worn during the day. It should 
have cool water—not iced—which has 
been previously boiled, to drink whenever 
it is thirsty, as it usually is when fretful. 

The only proper food for the baby is 
that which nature provides, but some- 
times the mother cannot nurse her child 
properly because of illness or other reason. 
Then the difficult problem of providing a 
substitute presents itself, and this pro- 
blem should always be solved by the 
family doctor. The baby’s life will per- 
haps depend on the choice of its food, and 
the skilled physician is the only one com- 
petent to make the choice. 

If the child is fed by bottle, the greatest 
care should be taken to keep the bottle 
It should be emptied 
after each feeding and thoroughly cleansed 
in boiling water, the rubber nipple being 
soaked for a few minutes in a solution of 
soda and then thoroughly rinsed in abso- 
lutely clean water that has been previ- 
ously boiled. 


pic 
is 
ho 
an 
fis! 
ho 
He 
pac 
Xt 
an 
has 
is | 
reli 
sev 
(thi 
jun 
ing 
of 
fine 
he 
like 
thit 
he] 
and 
clot 
he 
ano 
goir 
enc! 
Ts 
and 
mus 
ging 
his ] 
in tl 
goes 
“sn 
com 
head 
grou 
stret 
come 
are 
will 
over" 
to g 
doze 
little 
do n 
the 1 
lante 
frant 
tell i 
for. 
has ¢ 





Car 
From a 


idea of 
him wi 
replies, 
* Well, 
one sw 
such re 
strawb 
there a 
and as] 
ingness 
nothing 
scared 
corner 
there w 
ing stra 
Ono th 
sympat!) 
are not. 
Across | 
river an 
there, 
it sever 
xoo0d no 
the neg 
the fish 
of Onta 
once ab 
Stream, 
* Wai 
& strear 
the old 








899 
1 such a 
thought 


ond de. 
> higher 
hasn’t— 
p hasn’t 


88 what 
rival of 
idelong, 


— Jule, 
y do you 
Youne- 
h? I'm 


Sace of 
nry, do 
nsidera- 
upstairs 
-what a 
Lucius! 
wi! It 
’m half 


! Now, 
roughly 
1ember ! 


beastly 


1R]—Oh, 
e head- 

should 
so here- 


stic dis- 
ve made 


ecoming 


fuation| 
. You 


Henry! 
e 2h 
[Rushes 


acplain- 


“dl from 
pac postu- 
ief, and 
accents 
low.) 

rood-by ! 


ough a 
rupying 
Mrs. 


te of ex- 


do you 
left him 
s thing, 
re three 
ed little 


sort of 
d up— 


? 

ly near 
it! Oh! 
is never 
his wife 
eelings? 
, will be 
s- 
n|—Con- 
thunder 
as may 


er. 


1 to city 
r knows 
ake her 
uring its 
Youths’ 
1\owever, 
do this, 
s whose 
inst the 
y houses 
artment 
children 
om. The 
sited by 
look for 
if they 
1, to in- 
of them, 
sursions, 
ing hos 
country, 
so liber- 


ier diar- 
ich city 
and dirt. 
kin and 
er, dirty 
e bathed 
iould be 
ftener if 
in which 
to soiled 
ept in it, 
n all the 


ight and 
flannel. 
e clothes 
t should 
ich has 
rhenever 
1 fretful. 
baby is 
it some- 
her child 
r reason, 
viding a 
this pro- 
by the 
will per- 
ood, and 
one com- 


greatest 
1e bottle 
emptied 
cleansed 
yle being 
lution of 
in abso- 
n previ- 

















June 10 1899 


The Man Who Goes Fishing. 


UCK to the fisherman! He 
is the man who knows 
how to amuse himself. 

Before he sets out on his 
trip he has pleasures of 
anticipation so keen and 
abundant that if it all 
ended in that and nothing 
more he would be a person 
to envy. A week in ad- 
vance he sorts out his 
hooks—arguing the merits 
of the Sproat and the 
Limerick — and putting 
carefully in a separate box 
something new in the way 
of a hook that he has 
picked up. To the ordinary person a hook 
is a hook, but the fisherman knows that 
hooks, like dogs, are of different breeds 
and have their points of merit. The 
fisherman has as little use for-the mongrel 
hook as has the fancier for a mongrel dog. 
He will sit for hours over his fishing kit, 
packing it all up neatly, winding his reels, 
examining his spoons, jointing his rod 
and running his eye along it to see if it 
has held true since last season. If there 
is a friend with him he will recall and 
relate a story of how that rod landed a 
seven-pound pickerel; of how that reel 
(the old one that he doesn’t use now) 
jumped off the rod while he was play- 
ing a big fish and the beauty got away; 
of how that fly, a great killer, took a 
fine lot of bass last season, and how 
he has tried in vain to get another just 
like it. Then when he has got every- 
thing nicely packed away he wonders if 
he has any red flannel to use for frog bait, 
and after opening it all up, finds the red 
cloth there safe enough. The next night 
he will go through it all again with 
another frierid, by preference one who is 
going on the trip with him, but in emerg- 
ency anyone will do. 

Talk about bait! He will get minnows, 
and frogs, and crayfish ‘‘ up there,” but he 
must take earth-worms along. No dig- 
ging forhim. He turns the hose loose on 
his lawn or garden for a couple of hours 
in the evening, and then after nightfall 
goes out with a lantern and a dish to 
‘““snatch worms.” The great dew-worms 
come upto get the moisture, lolling their 
heads three or four inches along the 
ground. He sees one, grabs it; it 
stretches nearly a foot long and then 








comes, and is dropped into the dish. They | 


are very swift, and unless firmly caught 
will jerk into their burrows. You cannot 
overtake them with a spade—they seem 
to go down to interminable ‘depths. A 
dozen of these are worth a hundred of the 
little fellows got by digging. People who 
do not know, gaze with astonishment at 
the man peering into the grass with a 
lantern and making, every now and then, 
frantic grabs at something. He will never 
tell inquisitive people what he is looking 
for, The stranger will suppose that he | 
has dropped a cuff-button and, with the 


| dropped gently over the stern. 


| back he usually has about the nicest fish 


| fish to-day where he caught some good 








A 45 Ib. Maskinoage. 


Caught among Thousand Jsland. 


him what he has lost. ‘* Nothing,” he 
replies, glaring into the wet grass. 
‘““ Well, what are you looking for?” With 
one swift turn of his head he will make 
such reply as: *“*Me? Oh, I'm picking 
strawberries.” As it is quite plain that 
there are no strawberries in the grass, 
and as he makes occasional grabs at noth- 
ingness and seems to put a handful of 
nothing into the dish, the stranger looks 
scared and tells somebody around the 
corner that there is a crazy man back 
there with a lantern—‘ thinks he’s pick- 
ing strawberries.” 

On the train the fishermen look with 
sympathy and pity on the passengers who 
are not going fishing. As the train whirls 
across a bridge they peer down at the 
river and one asks if there is any fishing 
there. *‘ No,” replies another. ‘'I fished 
it seven years ago—not much then, no 
good now.” They talk for ten miles about 
the neglect of the authorities to preserve 
the fish that once teemed in all the rivers 
of Ontario—telling how such a stream 
once abounded in trout and is now a dull 
Stream, and fishless. 

‘* Wait a minute—we are just coming to 
&. stream,” says one; ‘here we are. See 


From a drawing by C. G. R. | 
idea of helping in the search, will ask 
the old bed of the river—fifteen years ago 





| worked all winter. 


that stream was the full width of the bed, 
and now you see what it is. Many’s the 
day’s fishing I've had along that stream. 
Trout—never see such trout now. But 
the stream is drying up; in another ten or 
fifteen years it will merely trickle over 
the stones.” 

*““ Well, how do you account for it?” 
asks the young fellow. 

“Trees. All the trees are cut down. 
Right from its source to its mouth the sun 
beats down on the water and the hot lands 
drink it up. Some day Ontario will begin 
planting trees all along the banks of her 
streams—but maybe it will be left undone 
until it’s too late.” 


Nobody can hope to learn to fish properly, 
and extract all the enjoyment that the 
sport contains, until he has been at it 
about forty years. Let us say that he 
begins at the age of ten—when he is fifty 
he will have found that fishing is the real 
sport for a holiday and he will have many 
regrets for vacations wasted in other pur- 
suits. At the age of fifty he will have 
put up some kind of a rough cottage 
somewhere in the wilderness, where he 
will take his family in the summer. At 
the very most a man of fifty only needs 
six hours’ sleep at night, so that he can go 
to bed at ten p.m. and get up at four a.m. 
every morning. If the weather is sultry 





he can take a nap during the day, for he 
knows that there is no use fishing after 
nine a.m. until about five p.m. He has 
his own boat, and woe to the member of 
the family who lays a hand on it, or 
removes an oar or a paddle from it. In it 
there may be things that to inexperienced 
eyes seem useless, but those old tin cans 
will hold frogs, or crawfish ; the old piece 
of sacking, when rolled around a big 
pickerel, pike, or maskinonge, will make 
him lie quiet, while that huge stone 
makes the boat sit easy and serves as an 
anchor when attached to a rope and 
There 
are other things there—touch none of 
them; they all have their use and when 
needed mean more to the old man than 
wife and children. 

When he goes out in the morning he 
expects no one to be up, but when he goes 
away in the evening he expects his wife 
and family to see him off. It is also well 
for some member of the family to occasion- 
ally ask permission to go with him so that 
he may refuse. I never could find out 
why, but this always seems to do fhim 
good, and he needs it about once a week 
or he will grow listless. When he comes 


that are caught by anybody, and it de- 
lights his heart—although he pretends to 
ragge—to see that other fishermen evidently 
try to keep track of his movements and 


ones yesterday. They also make some 
excuse to get near him to see what bait 
he is using. Just as if anybody could fish 
as well as anybody else! 


“Why, look here,” said the boatman, 
‘* what the Government don’t know about 
taking care of fish is a whole lot. You 
take this here Georgian Bay—well, there's 
a law against using trap-nets, but they're 
used just the same, and will be used, too, 
just as long as the Government appoints 
inspectors who either don’t know the first 
thing about fishing or are all tied up with 
the very men who use the trap-nets. 
Why, sometimes I can’t hardly run my 
boat around here for trap-nets—they're 
that thick. But I ain’t going to holler— | 
there’s nothing in it for me. Do you 
know another thing? Them trap-nets are 
They set ‘em out and 
they get froze into the ice, and nobody 
can see ‘em. Well, the men what owns 
‘em come along—they know the place— 
and they cuts the ice, shoves it down and 
under the edge, hauls in the nets, gets 
out the fish, puts the nets down again, and 
then yanks the ice up again where it 
belongs, and there you are. That's going 
on all winter, and what the mischief is 
the use of making trap-nets illegal and 
then let ‘em trap away winter and 
summer? The Government has now 
made a fish preserve up the shore here 
somewheres, and no nets of any kind can 
be used, but we'll see if things don’t go on 
just as they have been going.” 

MACK. 











Foraging or Stealing. 





HE prosecuting attorney sat down. 
As he mopped his brow he gazed 
triumphantly at the judge and at 
the lawyer who represented the 
prisoner. 

The prisoner was an old darky. His 
face was as black as the ace of spades and 
as wrinkled asa piece of crinoline. In his 
kinky hair strands of white outnumbered 
those of black. 

During the trial of the case his eyes had 
never once left the judge. ‘Fo’ de Lawd, 
ef dat ain’t Marse Jim!” he had exclaimed 
when brought into the courtroom by a 
stalwart deputy. And two long, regular 
rows of white teeth had been revealed by 
his pleased smile. 

The testimony of the witnesses had 
been of no interest to him. He laughed 
scornfully when the young lawyer who 
had been appointed by the court to repre- 
sent him poured forth college rhetoric. 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


The prosecuting attorney had been ig- 
nored. ‘‘My ol’ Marse Jim gwine ter fix 
hit,” he whispered softly to himself. 

The judge straightened himself and 
wiped his glasses solemnly. ‘‘The prisoner 
is found guilty as charged,” he said, as he 
adjusted the gold-brimmed affairs on his 
nose. ‘‘Has the prisoner at the bar any- | 
thing to say to show cause why he should 
not be sentenced ?” 

In his turn the old darky straightened | 
up. The stern look of the court caused 
his face to fall. Then he stood up. His 
eyes were sparkling with indignation. 

‘Yes, sah,” he said, ‘“‘I has somepen ter 
say, an’ I’se gwine ter say hit. Ef dey’s 
trouble comin’ doan’ you blame me ’ca’se | 
you ast me ter talk. | 

‘“‘Now looky heah, Marse Jim, you 
knows me jes’ as well as I knows you. | 
I'se known you eber since you was knee | 

' 
| 











high ter a duck an’ you ain’t nebber done 
nothin’ right mean till jes’ now. 

‘** Dey brought me in heah an’ tole me I 
stole a shoat. But I didn’t t’ink nothin’ 
ob dat ; an’ you nebbah did befoah till jes’ 
now. I come heah aftah justice. I thought 
I was gwine ter git hit ‘case you was 
jedge. But I fin’s 1 is mistaken. If I'd er 
known I'd er got ter make er fight fer hit, 
I wouldn’t er had nothin’ ter do wid dis 
heah piece of pizen-faced white trash ober 
heah—I‘d er got er lawyah. He ain’t none | 
ob de quality, I knows, ‘case my folks 
befoah de wah was de right kin’. But I | 
didn’t know dat, an’ now you axes me if 
I'se got anyt’'ing ter say. Yes, sah! I 
hase somepen ter say an’ as I tole you, j 
I’se er gwine ter say hit. 

**Marse Jim, doan’ you ’member dat I 





MR. JAMES C. DALE, 
Reeve of Madoc. 





was yo’ body servint durin’ de wah? = = 
Didn't I use ter russle fer grub fer you an’ 
yo’ chum when de rations got sho’t? An’ 
didn’t you use ter smack yo’ lips ober my 
cookin’ an’ say, ‘Jim’s er powerful good 
forager?’ 
keys an’ shoats fer you clean from Chat- 
tanooga ter Atlanta, Georgy! An’ebery| It was a really good shop, one which 
time you got er squah meal, which was | justified the placard which appeared in 
most generally ‘casionally, you en yo’ | every one of the vast plate-glass windows: 
chum ‘ud say, ‘Jim’s er powerful good 
forager!’ You didn’t say nothin’ agin’ 
hit then. No, sah! An’ I wants ter 
know, if hit was foragin’ then, huccome 
hit stealin’ now? 


wax in the palest heliotrope to be used in 
conjunction with them; there were calen- 
dars, and lamps, and dressing-cases, and 


the pocket. 


BIRTHDAY PRESENTS 
IN GREAT VARIETY 


A beautifully dressed schoolgirl, with 
slim black legs and a red jacket and big, 

‘“An’ doan you ‘member, Marse Jim, | thoughtful eyes, stood and stared into the 
dat one day you come ter me an’ say, ‘Jim, | window. As she gazed her eyes became 
ter-morrer’s Christmas, an’ we'se got ter still more thoughtful. Then she heaved a 
have er fine spread?’ An’ didn’t I git out | little sigh and walked in. 
an’ steal er turkey an’ ham an’ er bottle er | Somebody said severely: 
dewdrop whiskey? An’ didn't you invite please cs and a moment later & young 
yo’ brudder officers in nex’ day an’ order ; ™4” with a frock coat and his fair hair 
things jest scan'lous, an’ make ’em open | parted in the middle was smiling at her 
dey eyes? Ef hit was foragin’ during de | as vehemently as if he had been paid for 
war, huccome it stealin’ now? 

‘“Yes, en doan you 'membah, Marse | ©4S¢ 
Jim, when you was shot an’ de Yanks | 
took you prisoner at Chancellorsville? 
Didn’t you gib me yo’ gray uniform en er | 
lock ob yo’ hah en yo’ sword, en didn’t 
you say kinder hoarse like, *Take ’em ter 
her?’ En didn't I take’em? I toted dem ; 


tings through de bresh a hun’red miles, : 
an’ when I come to de front gate dah | You are pleased to order shall be sent off 


stood Miss Emly! She's daid now, an’| &t once; and we can inclose any card or 
God knows, Marse Jim, dat dare ain’t no letter which you wish to send with it. 
purer nor whiter angil up erbove de clouds | Thank you,” said the girl prettily. 





‘* Forward, 


She said timidly : 
‘**T want a birthday present.” 
“Certainly,” said the young man with 
geniality. ‘‘ Would it be for a gentleman 
or for a lady?” 


dan her! En when she saw me, didn’t : 

she hug dat little bald-headed baby dat | object?” 

you was so proud of, up close an’ cry: | “No, I thought I would leave that ta 
‘He’s daid, he’s daid; my Gawd, he’s | Y°U- 


“Well, we have a great variety. There 
is a very pretty manicure set in celluloid, 
to look likeivory ; twelve pieces ; a minia- 


daid!’ En didn’t de tears of grief come 
rolling down ober dese old black han’s an’ 
wash de stains ob trabbel erway? En 
when I ups an’ saiys: ‘No, he ain't daid, 
Miss Em'ly, de Yanks jest got him an’ 
he'll be home bimeby’; didn’t de tears of 
joy come pourin’ down an’ wash de tears 
of grief erway? 

‘Now, looky heah, Marse Jim, my ole 
wooman an’ three pickaninnies is ober 
heah in er log cabin in de woods neah 
Jim Wilson's pasture. Dey hain’t got 
nothin’ ter eat. En when I comes by Sam 
Johnsing’s hog pen de yuther day en sees 
dat skinny little shoat dat, honest ter 
Gawd, was so poah dat you had ter tie er 
knot in his tail ter keep him from slippin’ 
*tween de palin’s, I jest began foragin’ 
agin. You cain’t call it stealin’, nohow, 
‘case I’se gwine pay Marse Johnsing back 
jes’ es soon es my ole sow has pigs. You 
ain’t gwine to sen’ yo’ ole body sarvint to 
de pen fo’ dat, is you, Marse Jim?” 

There was silence in the court-room for 
amoment. The stern features of the old | 
judge had relaxed. There was something 
moist in his eyes. He wiped them fur- 
tively and vainly tried to hide the move- 
ment by vigorously rubbing his bald pate 
with his hankerchief. Finally he said: 
“The court has considered the motion for | Said the young man shrilly and with 
anew trial,and the same is hereby granted. | enthusiasm. ‘‘ Would you like me to 
The prisoner is released upon his own show you something further? Here is a 
recognizance. Mr. Sheriff, adjourn court. | very interesting paper knife made of cellu- 


Jim, you come up to the house with me.” loid in the shape of a serpent. The tail of 
—Dallas News. the serpent lifts out and discloses a small 


| pencil-case, as you see. Our own inven- 





into the lid of the box. Now, that is a very 
charming present, and we've sold a great 
many of them.” 

‘* Thanks,” said the schoolgirl; ‘** they're 
very pretty. Have you anything else?” 

* Well,” said the young man, “ we are 
just introducing quite a new thing in 
work-baskets ” 

‘* Yes, I should like to look at it if you 
would take it out of the baskets.” 

The young man smiled indulgenily. 

‘What I meant was, that the whole 
idea of the work-basket was novel—in 
fact, we are only just putting it on the 
market. It is made of celluloid, shaped 
to look like the egg of the ostrich; it is 
lined with green silk, contains scissors, 
needle-case, hall-marked silver thimble, 
compartments for cottons, buttons, and 
so on.” 

** Yes,” said the schoolgirl, “it looks 
very useful, and I'll take it if you like. I 
don’t want to give too much trouble. 
But the person for whom I wanted the 
| present never does any work.” 

‘*No trouble, no trouble, no trouble,” 








-—- 


The Birthday Present. 


By Barry Pain. 
T was a big shop, with big, beautiful | 
windows wherein were writing-cases 
' 


table. We can do this at a dollar ninety- 
eight. Perhaps you'd like something more 
expensive?” 

“Well,” said the girl timidly, ‘‘I feel 
as if I ought not to say it, but I think I 
should like something much more expen- 
sive.” 

* Quite so; certainly. 
moment.” 

He adjusted a ladder, ran up a fitwent, 
and returned with a cardboard box held 





of polished green morocco, letter- 
cases of sweet-smelling Russian lea- 
ther, cigar-cases of manly and even 
bloodthirsty crocodile—every kind of case 
in every kind of material; there were 
miniature silver candle-sticks for your 
writing-table, holding red wax candie- 





Pardon me one 





Bad Conscience. 


Fliegende Blaetter. 





Guest—I have no douvt, madame, that you made this pudding. 
Hostess— W hy, does it taste bad? 


cules ; there were thick sticks of sealing- | 


Why, I stole chickens an’ tur- | hunting-flasks, and gun-metal pencils for 


it, which, as a matter of fact, was the | 


‘“Tt’s for a girl, fifteen years old to-day.” | 
‘‘You're just in time,” said the young | 
; man to encourage her. ‘‘ Anything which | 


*‘Had you thought of any particular | 


ture of an eighteenth-century lady is let | 


| tion; a most useful adjunct forthe writing: | 


carefully in his hand. He whipped off the 
cover, ejaculated, ‘‘Stationery cabinet. 


; over to the girl. 

‘* What,” she said 

| this made of celluloid to resemble?” 
“Oh, this is not celluloid,” he answered 

very seriously, with a drop in his voice; 


| You might give it to anybody. 
| tortoiseshell, guaranteed. I doubt if we 
| have a better stationery cabinet in the 
| whole establishment. Beautiful work; 
| all solid. Marked twenty-seven dollars; 
| say twenty-five.” 

“Twenty-five dollars,” said the girl 
thoughtfully and obediently. The young 
man gazed at her with a moment's dis- 
trust, and went on: 





and I'll tell you why. In a year’s time,” 
he said confidentially, ‘‘ this will be worth 
thirty dollars, or even more. 


| year. It’s going up. 
| believe the rate at which it is going up.” 

' “Oh,” she said, ‘“‘I thought it was a 
| Stationary cabinet.” 

The young man looked still more dis- 
trustful, but he was speedily reassured. 

“Thanks, I'll take it,” she said. ‘* Many, 
many thanks. 
; you.” 
| ‘**No trouble, no trouble, no trouble,” 
| repeated the young man shrilly as before. 
** Always delighted to show you anything. 
James, pack this. Would you prefer to 
have it sent or will you takeit with you?” 

‘“*Thanks,” said the girl, ‘‘ I'll take it 
with me. It is really too good of you. I 
can’t think why you should do it.” 

‘““Now,” the young man continued, 
“would you like to have your account 
receipted while the article is being packed 
up? Itwas marked twenty-seven dollars, 
but I think we said twenty-five?” 

‘* Yes,” she replied, ‘* we both said it.” 

*‘Or, perhaps,” the young man continued 
a little feverishly, ‘‘you would prefer to 
pay for it on delivery?” 

‘Certainly not,” she said; ‘‘it is not in 
any danger, and I don’t want it delivered. 
I'll take it with me, and of course I sha'n't 
pay forit. It’s a birthday present.” 

‘**So I understood,” said the young man; 
**but of course you must pay for it before 
you can give it away.” 

“I'm not going to give it away—I'’m 
going to keep it myself. It’s my birth 
day, and I wanted a present, and I saw 
your notice in the window. What do you 
put such things in the window for if you 
don’t mean them? You only mislead peo- 
ple. Are you going to give me that real 
tabby stationery case made of celluloid to 
look like an ostrich’s egg, or are you going 
to give me the new thing in paper-knives, 
or what?” 

“This is a shop,” said the young man 
with dignity. ‘It is not a place for play- 
ing the fool.” 

‘“*Then you shouldn't have misled me 
with those notices, and made me waste 
the best part of twenty minutes in talking 
to you.” 

Seeing that a small shoal of customers 
had entered, she continued, raising her 
voice: 

‘“*And I shall warn everybody I know 
never to have anything to do with sucha 
dishonest and useless establishment.” 

Then she walked out in search of some 
quiet place where she could laugh all by 
herself for an hour or so.—Saturday Even 
ing Post. 








Mr. James C. Dale, reeve of the village | 


of Madoc, is the man to whose superior 
executive ability was due the decided 
success of the Queen's Birthday celebra- 
tion in that place, when the Toronto Pub 


The fact is | 
that tortoiseshell is becoming rarer every | 
Well, you'd hardly | 


It is really too good of | 


Very handsome thing,” and pushed it | 


thoughtfully, ‘‘is | 


“*this is distinctly an important present. | 
Real | 


‘*T couldn't show you a finer thing than 
this, or one which is better worth buying, | 


? vexatious trickiness with the puzzle : 


7 





Stephen Crane's New Book. 


HAT on earth is Stephen Crane 
trying to say? What has he been 
eating, or drinking? In his new 
book of verse entitled War is 

Kind he really out-Cranes himself, and 
the illustrations by Will Bradley are even 
more astonishing than the verse. A New 
York critic writing of the illustrations 
says: ‘‘ Mr. Bradley’s picture of a horse 
dying in a castle moat, on page 29, is one 
of the most remarkable things in the line 
of pictorial endeavor that has ever come 
under our observation. With his right 
pair of legs the dying steed is scratching 
himself, while the left pair stick straight 
up as though calling heaven to witness 
that here is a horse that has made his 2.40 
and never been harnessed to a milk cart. 
The shaft of a spear protrudes from the 
breast of the curiously expiring animal. 
The castle, enlivened by two shoots of 
gladiolus, towers grimly aloft, and trees 
resembling shad roes decorate the sym- 
metrical top of a neighboring cast-iron 
mountain.” But as for poetry, what do 
| you think Mr. Crane means by this : 

Thou art my love, 
| And thou art the beard 
On another man’s face 

Woe is me. 





| Thou art my love, 

And thou art a temple, 

And in this temple is an altar, 
And-on this altar is my heart 
Woe is me. 


Thou art my love, 

And thou art a wretch. 

Le} these sacred love-lies choke thee, 

From I am come to where I know your lies as 
truth 

And your truth a3 lies— 

| Woe is me 


Woe is he, indeed, if these are the most 
| intelligible sounds he can gather from his 
| mumbling soul. Here is something a 
little better, and when he wrote it Mr. 
Crane was probably moved by the same 
| desire to strut which marks all who 
shared in the recent war: 





God give me medals, 

God give me loud honors, 

That I may strut before you, sweetheart, 
And be worthy of— 

The love I bear you. 

He writes to his love after the manner 
of one who in childhood went once to 
church and heard a preacher read one of 
the Songs of Solomon : 

Beware of my friends 

Be not in speech too civil, 

For in all courtesy 

My weak heart see3 spectres 

Mists of desire 

Arising from the lips of my chosen ; 
Be not civil. 

It sounds a little odd, too, but probably 
Steve knows his friends better than we 
do. Then he gives us something that 


reminds us of Walt Whitman and of 
| himself. 
| A slant of sun on dull brown walls 
| A forgotten sky of bashful blue. 
Toward God a mighty hymn, 
A song of collisions and cries, 
Rumbling wheels, hoof-beats, bells 
Welcomes, farewells, love calls, final moans 
Voices of joy, idiocy, warning, despair 
The unknown appeal of brutes 
The chanting of flowers, 
| The screams of cut trees 
| The senseless babovle of hens and wise men 
\ cluttered incoherency that says at the 
-tars 


© God, save us!” 

Toe book is published by Frederick A. 
Stokes, New York, and is undeniably a 
fine one. But where on earth does this 
kind of verse lead us? The story goes 
that a man once said to Browning that he 
had read one of his poems seven times, 
studied it carefully, and thought that he 
had now begun to catch its meaning. To 
him Browning replied: ‘ Persevere.” 
Why should it be necessary to persevere? 
Why twist thoughts into puzzles? Great 
thoughts, noble emotions, perfect glimpses 
of beauty—these should be caught by the 
poet and left as heirlooms to the human 
race. But the man whose verses vie in 
“17 
a hen and a half lays an egg and a half, 
etc.,” is not a poet, but a momentary and 
local entertainer like a bull-frog per-chug 
ging in a swale. 





Dectors Disagree. 


Dr, Conan Doyle is furiousthat Dr. Robert 


son Nicoll should wr litera riticism for 
six different papers 
That speech is silver we are told— 
As such we may receive it ; 
And silence is, they tell us, gold— 
And we can quite believe it. 
But now we're taken unawares, 
And here's a pretty pickle 
All criticism, Doyle declares, 
Is practically nickel ! 
London Globe. 





A Business Elopement. 


‘* Your daughter,” said the young man, 
‘‘is determined to have a large society 
wedding.” 

‘** True,’ 

‘*Tt will cost not less than $1,200,” 
tinued the young man. 

‘* Probably more than that, if her plans 
are followed,” returned the old gentleman. 
** What of it?” 

** Why, it has occurred to me,” explained 
the young man, “ that if we put our heads 


admitted the old gentleman. 
con- 


| together we might avoid that expense and 
| make an elopement of it.” 


lic School Cadets were the star attraction. | 
| Mr. Dale is a private banker in Madoe, | 


|} and has done a great deal towards creat- 
ing the present healthy boom in the village, 
especially in regard to mining. He is a 
Methodist and a Liberal and a foremost 
| manin his party in North Hastings. He 
is now looked upon as a prospective repre- 
sentative at Ottawa of that prosperous 
mining district, a position for which his 
| business capacity and personal enterprise 
| fit him. 





aniaieiadee 

‘** Alas!” he cried, ‘‘I was born too soon!’; 
Yer, after reflection, his countenance 
cleared considerably. ‘‘ After all,” said he, 
| “if I had been born this year I might have 
been running along in the ruck under the 
given name of Dewey.”—Jndianapolis 
Journal, 





‘*My boy,” replied the old gentleman, 
“you are positively all right. I suppose 
my cue is to object to your attentions.” 

“Precisely ; and I'll do the rest. And 
then 

** Well?” 

** I] presume a fee of 50 per cent. of what 
I save you would be no more than my 
share, would it? A little extra pocket 
money, you know, over and above what 
ever you may settle on your daughter.” — 
Chicago Post. 





‘* Tam not at all certain,” said the father, 


| ‘that my daughter loves you sufficiently 


to warrant me in intrusting her ‘to your 
keeping for that.” ‘ Well,” replied the 
young man, ‘“ perhaps you haven't had 
the same advantages for observing things 
as I have.”—Philadelphia North Ameri- 
can, 
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In reviewing the theatrical season one 
of the New York papers says that the 
greatest success was won by Richard 
Mansfield in his scholarly and brilliant 
production of Cyrano de Bergerac. Not 
only were the poetical beauty of the play 
and the adequacy of its treatment most 
cordially indorsed by the critics, but the 
public responded with an enthusiasm that 
smashed all records at the Garden Theater 
After Cyrano came Hall Caine’s dramatiza- 
tion of his own novel, The Christian, and 
then came the stirring Z1z1, which in its 
own line of emotional intensity promises to 
take its place side by side with Camille as 
one of the great test parts in the whole 
range of thedrama,. TheChristian, with the 
aid of the marvelously ingenious advertis- 
ing it received, was, after all, little more 
than a conventional melodrama. In the 
role of Glory Quayle, Viola Allen took an 
immediate and positive place in the great 
galaxy of theatrical stars. Zaza also ac- 
complished a similar result, in that it com 
pelled the press and public to recognize 
Mrs. Leslie Carter as one of the few great 
emotional actresses now before the public. 


* 

An Austrian engineer, Herr Wilhelm 
Zimmermann, has invented an apparatus 
for the production of an automatic claque. 
The invention is very simple. It consists 
of two leather bags, similar in size and 
shape to boxing-gloves, and concealed in 
the body of the theater. The bags are 
connected py electric wires with the stage 
box, and that functionary has 
only to press a button to set them in 
motion. They than strike one another 
rapidly, making a noise which it is impos 
sible to distinguish from genuine hand 
c lapping. The stage manager can gently 
give the lead for applause at the right 
moment, and should there be any hissing 
at the end of an act, he can, by setting all 
his clappers in motion at the same time, 
completely drown the noise made by the 
malcontents, and produce the impression 
of a delighted audience. The invention 
has already been introduced with success 
ful results in a Parisian theater, and is 
ordered for two or three theaters in Ber 
lin. 


minager s 


* 


Joseph Jefferson, some ten years ago, | 
Among | 


spent a week with a Scotch peer. 
the guests was a haughty and brilliant 
lady, who made a dead set at quizzing 
him. He did not detect 


answered some of her absurd questions 


about America quite innocently. At last 


he saw her purpose and determined to get | 


even. His opportunity came when, em- 
boldened by her success, she said: ‘ By 
the by, have you met the (Queen lately?” 
**No, madam,” Jefferson replied, with per- 
fect seriousness, ‘‘I was out when Her 
Majesty called upon She colored 
slightly, and then turned away and never 


spoke to him again. 


me.” 


There is a great deal of talk about Sarah 
Bornhardt’s performance of Hamlet in 
Paris. There is much difference of opin- 
fon as to the merits of her work, and, as 
stated last week, the controversy has 
already caused one duel. The part of 
Hamlet has been played by actresses be- 
fore, particularly by Mrs. Siddons and 
Charlotte Cushman. The New York Post 
scoffs at the idea of Bernhardt playing the 
part of a Hamlet, ‘‘fat and scant of 


it at first, and | 


breath,” and recalls an old joke about her 


extreme thinness. 


A crowd was gathered 


under a balcony into which she came out 


to bow to plaudits. 


Says one, Mais, je ne 


vois rien. Bien, replies another, c'est 


elle! 


+ 


In many respects Maud Adams’ engage- 
ment at the Empire Theater in New York 
has been the most successful ever played 


in that city by an American actress. 


The 


house was completely sold out for each of 
the sixteen performances, and the gross 


receipts amounted to nearly forty thou- 


sand dollars. Sidewalk speculators reaped 
a rich harvest, and tickets sold as high as 
ten dollars apiece. 


A London journal says that Mr. Maurice 
Grau's opera company will leave for 
America on or about September 15, a 
month earlier than usual, as the tour 
opens in California in October. M. Jean 
de Reszké will not join the troupe till 
later. 


Gladys Wallis, the brilliant little bru- 
nette who made quite a hit with Toronto 
people at the Princess three or four years 
ago, was married last month to Mr. Samuel 
| Insull of Chicago, the millionaire elec 
trician, and has retired from the stage. 


It is likely that Conan Doyle’s comedy, 
Halves, will be tried soon in London. The 
experimental production of it in Man- 
chester proved very successful, drawing 
full houses for six weeks. 


Mr. S. R. Crockett, in collaboration with 
Lady Violet Greville, has made a play out 
of his story The Lilac Sunbonnet. Mr. E. 
H. Vanderfelt hopes to produce the piece 
soon in London. 





A volume of short stories entitled A 
| Silent Singer, by Clara Morris, the emin- 
ent actress, is announced for early publi- 
cation. 


| * 

Paderewski, it is said in London, will 
receive for his two performances at Mr. 
Astor's house this summer $10,000. 





The Song of the Arc Light. 





Hear the gay metallic sizzle 
Of the are light hung on high 
** Sixs-sis-cessent, siss-sis-cessent,” 


Is he burden of its cry. 


When the eve is evanescent 
| And the daylight dies, decrescent, 
Should fair Luna's crimson crescent 
| Shine with silver sheen liquescent, 
Then the carbons incandescent, 
Fired by furious force fer Fescent, 
Spread a splutter iridescent 
Flicker with a flare incessant ; 
Now with brilliance erubescent, 
Now with brighter hue albescent, 
Flutter feebly ; 
Glimmer with a glint quiescent ; 
Or with glitter convalescent, 
Gaily glow wi'h gleam re-nascent. 


recrudescent, 


But, should Luna’s crimson crescent 
Hide ‘neath nebule efHorescent — 

Then the lights become senescent, 
Growing less and still decrescent, 





To the darkness acquiescent 
rill the st 
rhis is horribly unpleasant! 
Truly, something is putrescent. 
| Lest in trying to solve this nightmare some 


reets are quite! 


igrescent. 


poor reader should be blinded, 
Here's a terse and clear translation which may 
suit the feeble-minded. 


Moon bright 
Are Jight; 
Mooi one 
Divil-a one! 


Something's rotten! 
Ottawa, June, ‘99 EK. T. B. GILLMORE 


The Race Meet at Hamilton. 





HE race meeting of the Hamilton 
Jockey Club took place last week, 
and although inferior tothat held 
at Woodbine, in every respect was 


| in charge of Charles Boyle, jr. 
be sent to; 


THE LATE MR. 


promises to bring a stronger string. 
Before he left Toronto his friends pre- 
sented him with a handsome diamond 
horseshoe pin and a pair of field-glasses. 
The Seagram racing string was divided 
here, only six of them going to Hamilton 
The best 
of those that remain will 
Sheepshead Bay. Mr. Seagram has had 
to put up with several disappointments 


| this year, the greatest of which, of course, 


was his defeat in the Queen's Plate. He 
still thinks that Dalmoor is a better horse 
than Butter Scotch, and is willing, so it is 
said, to wager $5,000 that his horse can 
beat the Hendrie plater carrying the 
same weight as each did on May 20. A 
match race between the two is by no 
means an impossibility. 

The best performer of the Waterloo 
stable has been Satirist, and he is cer- 





tainly a grand three-year-old and one of 


| those game little fellows that win money. 
| He captured the Toronto Cup, the richest 
| purse offered by the Ontario Jockey Club, 
and beat the two best horses at the track, 
| Gold Car and Duke of Middleburg. 


| Dewey 


over, 


still a credit to a club which has | 


only been a comparatively short 
time in existence and has to depend for 


support on a city whose inhabitants are | 


only commencing to forget the old trotting 
horses and gradually beginning to acknow- 
ledge that the thoroughbred is king of 
them all. 

It isalmost as hard to get the average 
Hamiltonian over a running 
race as it him excited over a 


to enthuse 


is to get 


lacrosse match. The club has simply to 
jolly him along. This accounts for the 
rather meagre attendance the first day. 
The stands were not at all well filled, 
although the weather was perfect, and it 
was not until the Toronto train with its 


{\) excursionists arrived that the grounds 
took on a Derby Day air. 

To further increase the lethargy of the 
local patrons, Harvey, the great sprinter 
of the Hendrie string, lost the opening 
dash. It for he was a 
four to five favorite and should have won. 
There was a large field, and it was hardly 
Starter Brown's fault that the horse got 
off badly. He 
not do better than 


was a hard blow, 


1 game race but could 
nish third, Sir Chris 


ran 


topher setting such a pace that none of 
the others could catch him. 

All the races were well contested, especi 
| ally the 
won impressively after having been given 
Captain 
second in this 


steeplechase, which Roseberry 


an excellent ride by Johnston. 
Forrester’s 


Dalliance ran 


| event, and looks like a horse that will be 
heard from often during the 


months. The Captain was delighted with 


next 


the way his horse ran, and after the race |} 


| 

| cracked a bottle with Mr. Joseph Seagram, 

from whom Dalliance was purchased. 

| The last race furnished the greatest sur- 

| prise of the opening day, Dr. Stewart, 

owned by Mr. Joseph Duggan, the popular 

owner of the Woodbine race-track, win- 
ning with odds of 25 to 1 against him, and 
the track which was 
suited Dr. Stewart and he 
beat John Nixon's good horse, Nicholas, 
when it duel the 
stretch. 

Mr. Scott Harlan of Tennessee has 
proven himself to be the most popular 
United States horseman who has yet 
visited Canada. He won a good race at 

| Woodbine with Alpaca and was generous 
enough to let his newly-made friends here 
| know how good that colt was. 
i 


false and heavy 


admirably, 


came to a through 


Harlan is popular oa all the tracks and 
will be welcomed here next year, when he 


} enemy to pieces. 


few | 


Mr. | 








Others. 


As a Canadian Sees It. 





UST praise 
‘ should be 
given to 
every man 
who per- 
forms his 
duty 
but it is still 
necessary to 
see that the 





carried to 
extravagance nor pinched off in a nig- 
gardly way. Already the praise of 
Admiral Dewey has been 
beyond compare, and before the celebra 
tion attendant upon his return home is 
the world will hear a great deal 
more of it 
important in the sense that it played a 
great part in a war that will be important 


in history because of its influence upon | 
the destiny of Spain and of the United 
not ! 


States, but the engagement was 
notable as an engagement apart from its 
political consequences. As a writer in 
SATURDAY NiGut said last week: ‘* You 
know they do not teach history in the 
United States.” 
literally true is suggested by the fact that 
even editors of great newspapers, 
the United States, have repeatedly spokea 
of Farragut, Nelson and Dewey as the 
three great seamen of the world. 
have the grace to place Nelson first of the 
three, others have actually placed 
third. He appears, however, to be a strong 
favorite for a place, which is reassuring, 
as it shows that those who speuk so con 


Some 


fidently of great sea captains are at least | 


that such existed, But 
Britain, althouzh the foremost sea 
power for generations, is only 


accorded one great seaman by the Dewey- 


aware a man 
Crreat 


several 


ites, while the Republic has two—Far 
ragut and Dewey. 
It may be mentioned here that Lord 


Nelson was engaged in real fights—not in 


standing off at long range and with mathe:- | 


pounding a toothless 
In one fight he lost an 


matical precision 


| arm, in another an eye, and in his last his | 

| : 
life. 

j cent he, in 


Against the Spaniards off Cape Vin’ 
command of a small ship, 
attacked and captured two of the largest 
of the enemy's vessels, leading the board- 
ing party in person. In this, as in every 


| engagement on which his fame rests, he 


was outnumbered in men, tonnage and 
guns. 

Against the French in Aboukir Bay the 
enemy outclassed him, yet he attacked 
with such skill and courage that of the 
thirteen French men-of-war nine were 
taken and two destroyed, and only two 
frigates out of four escaped. In the battle 
of Copenhagen against the Dutch he won 
an apparently hopeless fight, refusing to 
come back at the signal of his superior 
officer. At Trafalgar he had twenty-seven 
sail of the line and five frigates, while the 
enemy had thirty-three sail and seven 
frigates, yet he drove into the heart of the 
superior force and annihilated that fleet 
on which Napoleon's hopes depended. 

Admiral Farragut was a brave man 
enough, yet he never encountered an 
enemy with force equal to his own. He 





Compared With Some! 


well, | 


praise is; 
just-neither | 


extravagant | 


The victory was undoubt-dly | 


That this appears to be | 


| 
and 
public speakers of the first consequence, in | 


him | 


D. A. McKELLAR, 


Who Died at Penetangquishene on Tuesday, June 6. 


See page 1. 


a 


had on the sea, as the Generals had on 
| land, resources superior to those the 
leaders of the South had at disposal. Yet 
he did something that Admiral Dewey has 
not yet been called upon to do, for he 
grappled closely with an enemy strong 
' enough to destroy him if he had not used 
skill and courage. He entered Mobile 
Bay, thick with torpedoes, and subdued a 
fleet which, although weaker than his 
own, was well handled and full of fight. 
To class Dewey along with Farragut, then, 
is to give him honor not yet deserved, 
| and is a mark of ingratitude to that old 
| seaman who somewhat dramatically and 
unnecessarily lashed himself to a mast. 

| Lord Cochrane, who afterwards became 
Earl of Dundonald, might well be included 
| in any list of sea captains, and that Dewey 
should be included and Cochrane forgotten 
shows how very temporary fame may be in 
some cases—perhaps in Dewey’s, too. A 
score of fine performances are tothe credit 
of Lord Cochrane. On May 6, 1801, while 
cruising about on the sloop Speedy, carry- 
ing fourteen four-pound guns and fifty-four 
| officers and men, Cochrane found himself 
| pursued by a Spanish vessel, El Gamo, 
| carrying two twelve-pounders, eight eight- 
| 

| 

| 














pounders, and two heavy carronades, and 
three hundred and nineteen officers and 
men. Instead of trying to escape, Coch- 
| rane turned the Speedy and ran straight 
at El Gamo, receiving two heavy broad- 
sides as he came. He locked the rigging 
of his little vessel in the yards of the big 
antagonist. Realizing his desperate posi- 
tion, Cochrane decided to board the enemy, 
which he did, and his ffty-four men cap- 
tured El Gamo with three hundred and 
nineteen men. There were more Spanish 
killed and wounded than the whole British 
crew. On another occasion, with a thirty- 
two-gun ship, the Pallas, he destroyed 
three French ships carrying in all sixty- 
fourguns. Healso madea splendid attack 
, on the whole French fleet in the Bosque 
Roads and engaged ina dozen other suc- 
cessful engagements where destruction 
seemed inevitable. But his success was 
equal to his daring. His terrible out- 
spokenness in politics and his fearless 
denunciation of his superiors in the navy, 
caused his reputation to suffer an eclipse. 
But the hero-worshippers who talk of 


be influenced by the petty envies that 
moved people in the early half of the cen- 
tury. Let Cochrane in on this, and Paul 
Jones, and Drake, and Von Tromp, and 
Schley—who at least barred the path of 
| ships that were supposedly almost equal 
to his own in efficiency as engines of war. 





At the Box-Office. 


HERE was a long line of ticket 
buyers in front of the box-office. 





At the head of the line, examin- | 
ing the plat, stood a richly be- | 
is your husband ? 


decked woman with a poodle under her 
arm, 

** Now, are you right sure,” she asked, 
‘there isn't a post in front of either of 
these two seats?” 

“There isn’t a post in that part of the 
house, madam,” replied the man in the 
| box-office. 

‘IT don’t know about that’’—and she 
drummed with her fingers on the framed 
plat—“ I've been fooled that way so often. 
Many a time I've bought seats they said 
were all right and found out after I got 
| there that a great big post stood right in 
front of me. When you pay out your 
money for theater tickets you want— what 
| did you say these would be?” 

‘**Dollar and a half each, ma'am, 
these two FF 

‘I thought you told me a minute ago 
they were dollar seats?” 

‘““No. These are the dollar seats over 
here.” 

“T see, 
there. You charge too much for 

A loud cough, evidently forced, came 
from an impatient man about half-way 
down the line. 

She looked placidly at him and resumed 
her conversation with the ticket-seller. 

“If anything happens that I can’t use 
these can I return them and get my 
money back?” 

‘*I don’t like to sell them on any such 
understanding as that, ma'am.” 

Mutterings of discontent were heard 
along the line, which was growing 
momentarily longer. 

**Oh, yes,” said the ticket seller hastily 
“If you can’t use them bring them back." 

** Suppose I couldn't bring them myself 
| I might be sick, or something.” 


Will 


Well, I don't want any over 


” 


Farragut, Nelson and Dewey should not | 








“That's all right. Send them back. 
Shoot them back. Always glad to refund 
money on tickets,” he said recklessly. 
** Will these two seats ——” 

‘Those are not the ones I picked out, 
are they? It seems to me -—” 

“Oh, weap the flag around me, boys! 
To die were far more sweet!” 
sang an exasperated man near the other 
end of the line. 
“Those are the ones, madam,” said the 





man in the box-office, wearily. ‘* Will 
they 2” 

“IT thought they were further toward 
the left. Let me look ——” 


“Bow! wow!” barked an imitation dog 
near the street end of the line. 

‘**Meaow! Meaow! Spftt!” answered 
an imitation cat with startling emphasis. 
* “Keep quiet, Fido. They shan’t hurt 
you, darling! Well, I suppose I'll have to 
—you said $2 for these two seats, didn’t 
you?” 

“Three dollars for these two. 
lar seats are back here.” 

A deep groan ran along the line. 

‘IT think these men are very rude,” she 
said. ‘* Would seats in the fourth row in 
front of these come any higher?” 

“No, ma’am, but those are all taken, as 
I explained a while ago. They’re still 
taken. These are the nearest the stage of 
all we have left.” 

‘* Well, I believe I’ll—are you sure there 
are no posts in front—Oh, I believe I did 
ask you about that. Threedollars? Here 
it is.” 

‘* This is a two-dollar bill, ma’am.” 

“Ts it?” she gasped. ‘It was a five 
when I left home! Let me see it. So it 
is. I'll have to pick out a couple of dollar 
seats, unless——” 

“That's all right, ma’am!” exclaimed 
the ticket-seller with the eagerness of a 
drowning man grasping ata straw. “I'll 
save these seats for you till seven o'clock 
this evening.” 

“Thanks, ever so much!” 

With a beaming smile she clasped her 
poodle closer, slowly withdrew from her 
place at the head of the line and marched 
serenely away, ignoring the long-drawn 
sighs of relief that accompanied her de- 
parture, and business was resumed at the 
box oftice.—Chicago Tribune. 


The dol- 





Henry’s Wife’s Baby. 
DRAMATIS PERSON: 

Mrs. YouNGWIFE; A CALLER [of no im- 
portance]; Henry [of less]; THe 
Baby [absent, but present in idea}. 

THE CALLER, at the end of 

and half an hour's 

tiptoe, Mrs, 


IN PARLOR: 
her patience 
waiting. Enter on 
YOUNGWIFE., 

THE CALLER —Ah, Julia, 'm—— 

Mrs. YOUNGWIFE—Why, how do you— 
oh, good gracious! [ Abruptly disappears. 
After five minutes, again returns. | 

Tue CALLER—I'm afraid I intr 

Mrs. YouNGwWIFre—Intrude, you dear 
thing?) Why, I'm perfectly delighted — 
[starting.] There, I know Ellen never will 
remember to— [/isappears for five 
minutes more. Re-enters.] 

THr CALLER—You appear so occupied 
that, perhaps 

Mrs, YouNGWIFE—Sh! 

THE CALLER—I beg your pardon ? | 

Mrs. Younawire-Sh! [In painfully | 
repressed whisper.| It's Lucius—he's gone 
to sleep. I'm charmed to see you—only 
please don’t speak loud—he’s so wakeful, 
Lucius is! 


THE CALLER [ihispering] — Isn't he 
well? 
Mrs. Youncwire [bridling] — Well? | 


Indeed he is! Everybody says such a 


heelthy child never was seen. Well? | 
The idea! 
Tae CALLER [cautiously] —He’s about 


six nonths old, isn’t he? 

Mas. YouNnGwIFe [stiffly] —My dear, I'm 
surprised at you! Lucius will be seven 
monihs old two weeks from next Tuesday 
morning, at five minutes past six precisely. 
But, really, you’d think him eight—you 
certainly would. He's so precocious, 
Lucius is! 

THE CALLER 
subject] —Very 
think? 

Mrs YouNGwire—Truly it is. I've not 
known such weather for ever so long— 
not since Lucius was born. But b’ess’s 
‘ittle ‘art,’e does not mind it, mamma's | 
own 

THr CALLER [seeking to Mrs, 
YOuUNGWIPFE to sense and coherence|-How 


[concluding to change 
cold to-day, don’t you 


recall 


Mrs. YOuUNGWIFE_ [indifferently] — 
Henry? Ob, well enough—why not? I 
think it’s nearly time for him to come 
home, but I'm not sure. I'm so occupied 
with Lucius 

THE CALLER —Some one told me that 
he’s looking rather badly, and I—— 

Mrs, YouNGWIre [indignantly]—Who- | 
ever said that was one of those envious 
old maids, who know nothing about it. 
The prettiest little thing—hair almost an 
inch long—and when he gets his teeth 

THE CALLER [mystified] -What? Who? 

Mrs. YOUNGWIFE— Why, Lucius, of 
course! 

THE CALLER [ feebly|—Isn't it horrible 
about young Boodle? Accounts found 
short, you know, 

Mrs. YouNGwirE—Lucius’s accounts 


| found Lucius! 





will never be found short, I promise you. 
He's going to be the soul of honor and 
probity—for he’s to be a lawyer, 

THe CaLLeR—He might succeed his 
father as 

Mrs, Younawire~A cotton broker? 
Upon my word! That's well enough for 
Henry—but, Lucius—oh! 

THE CALLER—What does his father 
wish? 

Mrs, YouNnewire [with great haughti- 
ness| -Lucius will be amply able to ar- 
range his affairs without dictation, I 
fancy. He'll be so self-poised, Lucius 
will ! 

THe Caer [trying another topic]— 
There's to be a very interesting lecture 
to-morrow evening. Miss Styla, the cele- 
brated authoress, speaks on The Higher 
Education of Women. 

Mrs. YOUNGWIFE [sneeringly|— What 
does she know about it? The idea of her 








venturing to express any views on such a 
subject ! 

THE CALLER—She’s generally thought 
an authority. 

Mrs. YOuUNGWIFE [scornful beyond de. 
scription]—An authority! Oa the higher 
education of women! Why she hasn’t— 
bless the woman, she hasn’t—she hasn’t 
any baby. 

[THE CALLER, now rather at a loss what 
to say, is relieved by the arrival of 
HENRY, who enters in a sidelong, 
apologizing way.] 

Henry [with timid boldness] — Jule, 
how goes it? [To caller]—Ah, how do you 
do? [Approaches to kiss Mrs. Youna.- 
WIFE.] Well, dear, all right, eh? I’m 
awfully glad to—— 

-Mrs. YOUNGWIFE [in the very face of 
attempted osculation—Oh! Henry, do 
shut that door—haven’t you any considera- 
tion? You'll let a draft right upstairs 
upon Lucius. No, don’t slam it—what a 
man you are—why, you may wake Lucius! 

HENRY [meekly obeying]—Whew! It 
must be fifteen below to-day. I'm half 
frozen ! 

Mrs. YOUNGWIFE—So you are! Now, 
be sure you warm yourself thoroughly 
before you go near Lucius—remember ! 
He’s so sensitive, Lucius is! 

HenryY—And I’ve got one of my beastly 
headaches. 

Mrs. YounGWiFrE [to CALLER]—Oh, 
dear, you can’t guess how those head- 
aches worry me! Stppose he should 
transmit them to Lucius—he’s so here- 
ditary, Lucius is ! 

THE CALLER [/foreseeing a domestic dis- 
turbance]—I must say good-by. I’ve made 
too long a call already. 

Mrs. YOUNGWIFE [suddenly becoming 
listeningly oblivious|—Hark ! 

HEeNryY—(striving to save the situation] 
—Oh, no; it’s not at all late. You 
mustn’t-— 

Mrs. YOUNGWIFE [sforzando]—Henry ! 
Will you keep still a moment? I'm 
certain I hear—oh, mercy me! [Rushes 
out.] 

Henry [asif this explained all explain- 
able things]—It’s Lucius! 

[Mrs. YOUNGWIFES voice heard from 
upper regions in mingled expostu- 
lation, reproach, wrath, grief, and 
commiseraution. Hibernian accents 
reply. Infantile shrieks follow.] 

THE CALLER [panic-stricken]—Good-by ! 
[ Hastily escapes | 

[Noise gradully subsides through a 
lengthened diminuendo, occupying 

jifteen minutes. Re-enter Mrs, 
YOUNGWIFE, ia a high state of ex- 
citement.] 

Mrs. YouNGWIFE—Oh, what do you 
think? That wretched Ellen had left him 
—actually left him, the faithless thing, 
when she'd only been sitting there three 
hours—and the poor, dear, blessed little 
angel—— 

HENRY [with a worm-will-turn sort of 
calmness|—Well? 

Mrs. YounawirtrE—Had waked up— 
waked up — I say—— 

Henry [still calm| -What of it ? 

Mrs. YOUNGWIFE [remarkably near 
hysterics|—What of it? What ofit! Oh! 
When Lucius is a father, Lucius never 
will say ‘“‘ What of it?” when his wife 
tells him—oh! haven’t you any feelings? 
Lucius would have. He, at least, will be 
paternal, Lucius will! For Lucius- 

Henry [in utter desperation|]—Con- 
[A tempest with thunder 
and lightning. Curtain, quick as may 
be.|—Manly H. Pike. 





Babies in Hot Weather. 


UMMER is a cruel season to city 
babies, and every mother knows 
how desirable it is to take her 
chil? into the country during its 

first two summers, at least (says Youths’ 
Companion). Unfortunately, however, 
comparatively few mothers can do this, 
and these few are the very ones whose 
infants could best be shielded against the 
dangers of the summer in their airy houses 
in the more open parts of the city. 

In all large cities the health department 
devotes special attention to the children 
of the poor during the hot season. The 
tenement houses are regularly visited by 
physicians, whose duty it is to look for 
the sick babies, to treat them, if they 
have no physician of their own, to in- 
struct the mothers in the care of them, 
and to distribute tickets for excursions, 
such as are furnished by “ floating hos 
pitals,” or longer trips into the country, 
for which the charitable provide so liber- 
ally. 

The two chief causes of summer diar- 
rhoa, the great danger to which city 
babies are exposed, are bad food and dirt. 
By dirt we mean not only dirty skin and 
dirty clothing, but more than either, dirty 
air. The baby should, of course, be bathed 
every day, and its clothing should be 
changed at least once a day, or oftener if 
soiled ; but above all, the room in which 
it lives must be kept sweet. No soiled 
clothing or slops should ever be kept in it, 
and the windows should be open all the 
time in hot weather. 

Tae baby’s clothing should ba light and 
loose, and is best made of thin flannel. 
The child should never sleep in the clothes 
it has worn during the day. It should 
have cool water—not iced—which has 
been previously boiled, to drink whenever 
it is thirsty, as it usually is when fretful. 

The only proper food for the baby is 
that which nature provides, but some- 
times the mother cannot nurse her child 
properly because of illness or other reason. 
Then the difficult problem of providing a 
substitute presents itself, and this pro- 
blem should always be solved by the 
family doctor. The baby’s life will per- 
haps depend on the choice of its food, and 
the skilled physician is the only one com- 
petent to make the choice. 

If the child is fed by bottle, the greatest 
care should be taken to keep the bottle 
scrupulously clean. It should be emptied 
after each feeding and thoroughly cleansed 
in boiling water, the rubber nipple being 
soaked for a few minutes in a solution of 
soda and then thorougbly rinsed in abso- 
lutely clean water that has been previ- 
ously boiled, 
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The Man Who Goes Fishing. 


UCK to the fisherman! He 

is the man who knows 
how to amuse himself. 
Before he sets out on his 
trip he has pleasures of 
anticipation so keen and 
abundant that if it all 
ended in that and nothing 
more he would be a person 
to envy. A week in ad- 
vance he sorts out his 
hooks—arguing the merits 
of the Sproat and the 
Limerick — and putting 
carefully in a separate box 
something new in the way 
of a hook that he has 
picked up. To the ordinary person a hook 
is a hook, but the fisherman knows that 
hooks, like dogs, are of different breeds 
and have their points of merit. The 
fisherman has as little use for, the mongrel 
hook as has the fancier for a mongrel dog. 
He will sit for hours over his fishing kit, 
packing it all up neatly, winding his reels, 
examining his spoons, jointing his rod 
and running his eye along it to see if it 
has held true since last season. If there 
is a friend with him he will recall and 
relate a story of how that rod landed a 
seven-pound pickerel; of how that reel 
(the old one that he doesn’t use now) 
jumped off the rod while he was play- 
ing a big fish and the beauty got away; 
of how that fly, a great killer, took a 
fine lot of bass last season, and how 
he has tried in vain to get another just 
like it. Then when he has got every- 
thing nicely packed away he wonders if 
he has any red flannel to use for frog bait, 
and after opening it all up, finds the red 
cloth there safe enough. The next night 
he will go through it all again with 
another friend, by preference one who is 
going on the trip with him, but in emerg- 
ency anyone will do. 

Talk about bait! He will get minnows, 
and frogs, and crayfish ‘up there,” but he 
must take earth-worms along. No dig- 
ging for him. He turns the hose loose on 
his lawn or garden for a couple of hours 
in the evening, and then after nightfall 
goes out with a lantern and a dish to 
“snatch worms.” The great dew-worms 
come upto get the moisture, lolling their 
heads three or four inches along the 
ground. He sees one, grabs it; it 
stretches nearly a foot long and then 
comes, and is dropped into the dish. They 
are very swift, and unless firmly caught 
will jerk into their burrows. You cannot 
overtake them with a spade—they seem 
to go down to interminable depths. A 
dozen of these are worth a hundred of the 
little fellows got by digging. People who 
do not know, gaze with astonishment at 
the man peering into the grass with a 
lantern and making, every now and then, 
frantic grabs at something. He will never 
tell inquisitive people what he is looking 
for. The stranger will suppose that he | 
has dropped a cuff-button and, with the 

















A 45 lb. Maskinoage. 
Caught among Thousand Island 
From a drawing by C. G. R. 


idea of helping in the search, will ask 
him what he has lost. ‘‘ Nothing,” he 
replies, glaring into the wet grass. 
‘*‘ Well, what are you looking for?” With 
one swift turn of his head he will make 
such reply as: ‘*Me? Oh, I’m picking 
strawberries.” As it is quite plain that 
there are no strawberries in the grass, 
and as he makes occasional grabs at noth- 
ingness and seems to put a handful of: 
nothing into the dish, the stranger looks 
scared and tells somebody around the 
corner that there is a crazy man back 
there with a lantern—‘“ thinks he’s pick- 
ing strawberries.” 

On the train the fishermen look with 
sympathy and pity on the passengers who 
are not going fishing. As the train whirls 
across a bridge they peer down at the 
river and one asks if there is any fishing 
there. ‘‘ No,” replies another. ‘I fished 
it seven years ago--not much then, no 
good now.” They talk for ten miles about 
the neglect of the authorities to preserve 
the fish that once teemed in all the rivers 
of Ontario—telling how such a stream 
once abounded in trout and is now a dull 
Stream, and fishless. 

‘* Wait a minute—we are just coming to 
& stream,” says one; “here we are. See 
the old bed of the river—fifteen years ago 


that stream was the full width of the bed, 

and now you see what it is, Many’s the 
day’s fishing I've had along that stream. 
Trout—never see such trout now. But 
the stream is drying up; in another ten or 
fifteen years it will merely trickle over 
the stones.” 

“Well, how do you account for it?” 
asks the young fellow. 

“Trees. All the trees’ are cut down. 
Right from its source to its mouth the sun 
beats down on the water and the hot lands 
drink it up. Some day Ontario will begin 
.planting trees all along the banks of her 
streams—but maybe it will be left undone 
until it’s too late.” 


Nobody can hope to learn to fish properly, 
and extract all the enjoyment that the 
sport contains, until he has been at it 
about forty: years. Let us say that he 
begins at the age of ten—when he is fifty 
he will have found that fishing is the real 
sport for a holiday and he will have many 
regrets for vacations wasted in other pur- 
suits. At the age of fifty he will have 
put up some kind of 3 rough cottage 
somewhere in the wilderness, where he 
will take his family in the summer. At 
the very most a man of fifty only needs 
six hours’ sleep at night, so that he can go 
to bed at ten p.m. and get up at four a.m. 
every morning. If the weather is sultry 





he can take a nap during the day, for he 
knows that there is no use fishing after 
nine a.m. until about five p.m. He has 
his own boat, and woe to the member of 
the family who lays a hand on it, or 
removes an oar or a paddle from it. In it 
there may be things that to inexperienced 
eyes seem useless, but those old tin cans 
will hold frogs, or crawfish ; the old piece 
of sacking, when rolled around a big 
pickerel, pike, or maskinoaoge, will make 
him lie quiet, while that huge stone 
makes the boat sit easy and serves as an 
anchor when attached to a rope and 
dropped gently over the stern. There 
are other things there—touch none of 
them; they all have their use and when 
needed mean more to the old man than 
wife and children. 

When he goes out in the morning he 
expects no one to be up, but when he goes 
away in the evening he expects his wife 
and family to see him off. It is also well 
for some member of the family to occasion- 
ally ask permission to go with him so that 
he may refuse. I never could find out 
why, but this always seems to do fhim 
good, and he needs it about once a week 
or he will grow listless. When he comes 
back he usually has about the nicest fish 
that are caught by anybody, and it de- 
lights his heart—although he pretends to 
rage—to see that other fishermen evidently 
try to keep track of his movements and 
fish to-day where he caught some good 
ones yesterday. They also make some 
excuse to get near him to see what bait 
he is using. Just as if anybody could fish 
as well as anybody else ! 


‘““Why, look here,” said the boatman, 
“what the Government don’t know about 
taking care of fish is a whole lot. You 
take this here Georgian Bay—well, there's 
a law against using trap-nets, but they're 
used just the same, and will be used, too, 
just as long as the Government appoints 
inspectors who either don’t know the first 
thing about fishing or are all tied up with 
the very men who use the trap-nets. 
Why, sometimes I can’t hardly run my 
boat around here tor trap-nets—they’re 
that thick. But I ain't going to holler— 
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The prosecuting attorney had been ig- 
nored. ‘‘My ol’ Marse Jim gwine ter fix 
hit,” he whispered softly to himself. 

The judge straightened himself and 
wiped his glasses solemnly. ‘‘The prisoner 
is found guilty as charged,” he said, as he 
adjusted the gold-brimmed affairs on his 


Stephen Crane's New Book. 


HAT on earth is Stephen Crane 
trying to say? What has he been 
eating, or drinking? In his new 


. book of verse entitled War is 
Kind he really out-Cranes himself, and 








there’s nothing in it for me. Do you 
know another thing? Them trap-nets are 
worked all winter. They set em out and 
they get froze into the ice, and nobody 
can see ‘em. Well, the men what owns 
‘em come along—they know the place— 
and they cuts the ice, shoves it down and 
under the edge, hauls in the nets, gets 
out the fish, puts the nets down again, and 
then yanks the ice up again where it 
belongs, and there you are. That’s going 
on all winter, and what the mischief is 
the use of making trap-nets illegal and 
then let ‘em trap away winter and 
summer? The Government has now 
made a fish preserve up the shore here 
somewheres, and no nets of any kind can 
be used, but we'll see if things don’t go on 
just as they have been going.” 
MACK, 





Foraging or Stealing. 

HE prosecuting attorney sat down. 
As he mopped his brow he gazed 
triumphantly at the judge and at 
the lawyer who represented the 
prisoner. 

The prisoner was an old darky. His 
face was as black as the ace of spades and 
as wrinkled asa piece of crinoline. In his 
kinky hair strands of white outnumbered 
those of black. 

During the trial of the case his eyes had 
never once left the judge. ‘Fo’ de Lawd, 
ef dat ain't Marse Jim!” he had exclaimed 
when brought into the courtroom by a 
stalwart deputy. And two long, regular 
rows of white teeth had been revealed by 
his pleased smile. 

The testimony of the witnesses had 
been of no interest to him. He laughed 
scornfully when the young lawyer who 
had been appointed by the court to repre- 
sent him poured forth college rhetoric. 


nose. 
thing to say to show cause why he should 
not be sentenced ?” 

In his turn the old darky straightened 
up. The stern look of the court caused 
his face to fall. Then he stood up. His 
eyes were sparkling with indignation. 


‘* Yes, sah,” he said, ‘‘I has somepen ter 


say, an’ I’se gwine ter say hit. Ef dey’s 


trouble comin’ doan’ you blame me ’ca’se | 


you ast me ter talk. 

‘“‘Now looky heah, Marse Jim, you 
knows me jes’ as well as I knows you. 
I'se known you eber since you was knee 
high ter a duck an’ you ain’t nebber done 
nothin’ right mean till jes’ now. 

“Dey brought me in heah an’ tole me I 
stole a shoat. But I didn’t t’ink nothin’ 
ob dat ; an’ you nebbah did befoah till jes’ 
now. I come heah aftah justice. I thought 
I was gwine ter ait hit ‘case you was 
jedge. But I fin’s I is mistaken. 
known I'd er got ter make er fight fer hit, 
I wouldn’t er had nothin’ ter do wid dis 
heah piece of pizen-faced white trash ober 
heah—I'd er got er lawyah. He ain’t none 
ob de quality, I knows, ‘case my folks 
befoah de wah was de right kin’. But I 
didn’t know dat, an’ now you axes me if 
I'se got anyt’ing ter say. Yes, sah! I 


hase somepen ter say an’ as I tole you, j 


I’se er gwine ter say hit. 

**Marse Jim, doan’ you ’member dat I 
was yo’ body servint durin’ de wah? 
Didn't I use ter russle fer grub fer you an’ 
yo’ chum when de rations got sho’t? An’ 
didn’t you use ter smack yo’ lips ober my 
cookin’ an’ say, ‘Jim's er powerful good 
forager?’ Why, I stole chickens an’ tur- 
keys an’ shoats fer you clean from Chat- 
tanooga ter Atlanta, Georgy! An’ ebery 
time you got er squah meal, which was 
most generally ‘casionally, you en yo’ 
chum ‘ud say, ‘Jim’s er powerful good 
forager!’ You didn't say nothin’ agin’ 
hit then. No, sah! An’ I wants ter 


know, if hit was foragin’ then, huccome | 


hit stealin’ now? 
‘“*An’ doan you ‘member, Marse Jim, 
dat one day you come ter me an’ say, ‘Jim, 


ter-morrer’s Christmas, an’ we’se got ter | 
An’ didn’t I git out | 


have er fine spread ?’ 
an’ steal er turkey an’ ham an’ er bottle er 
dewdrop whiskey? An’ didn’t you invite 


yo’ brudder officers in nex’ day an’ order | 


things jest scan’lous, an’ make ‘em open 
dey eyes? Ef hit was foragin’ during de 
war, huccome it stealin’ now ? 

‘““Yes, en doan you ‘membah, Marse 
Jim, when you was shot an’ de Yanks 
took you prisoner 
Didn’t you gib me yo’ gray uniform en er 


lock ob yo’ hah en yo’ sword, en didn’t | 


you say kinder hoarse like, "Take ’em ter 
her?’ En didn't I take’em? 
t’ings through de bresh a hun’red miles, 
an’ when I come to de front gate dah 
stood Miss Em'ly! She's daid now, an’ 
God knows, Marse Jim, dat dare ain’t no 


purer nor whiter angil up erbove de clouds | 
En when she saw me, didn’t 


dan her! 
she hug dat little bald-headed baby dat 
you was so proud of, up close an’ cry: 
‘He’s daid, he’s daid; my Gawd, he’s 
daid!’ En didn’t de tears of grief come 
rolling down ober dese old black han’s an’ 
wash de stains ob trabbel erway? En 
when I ups an’ saiys: ‘No, he ain't daid, 
Miss Em'ly, de Yanks jest got him an’ 
he'll be home bimeby’; didn’t de tears of 
joy come pourin’ down an’ wash de tears 
of grief erway? 

‘* Now, looky heah, Marse Jim, my ole 


wooman an’ three pickaninnies is ober | 


heah in er log cabin in de woods neah 
Jim Wilson's pasture. Dey hain't got 
nothin’ ter eat. En when I comes by Sam 
Johnsing’s hog pen de yuther day en sees 
dat skinny little shoat dat, honest ter 
Gawd, was so poah dat you had ter tie er 
knot in his tail ter keep him from slippin’ 
‘tween de palin’s, I jest began foragin’ 
agin. You cain't call it stealin’, nohow, 
case I’se gwine pay Marse Johnsing back 
jes’ es soon es my ole sow has pigs. You 
ain’t gwine to sen’ yo’ ole body sarvint to 
de pen fo’ dat, is you, Marse Jim?” 

There was silence in the court-room for 
amoment. The stern features of the old 
judge had relaxed. There was something 
moist in his eyes. He wiped them fur- 
tively and vainly tried to hide the move- 
ment by vigorously rubbing his bald pate 
with his hankerchief. Finally he said: | 
‘*The court has considered the motion for 
a new trial, and the same is hereby granted. 
The prisoner is released upon his own 
recognizance. Mr. Sheriff, adjourn court. 
Jim, you come up to the house with me.” 
—Dallas News. 
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The Birthday Present. 


By Barry Pain. 

T was a big shop, with big, beautiful 
windows wherein were writing-cases 
of polished green morocco, letter- 
cases of sweet-smelling Russian lea- 
ther, cigar-cases of manly and even 

bloodthirsty crocodile—every kind of case 
in every kind of material; there were 





‘*Has the prisoner at the bar any- 
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at Chancellorsville? ; 


I toted dem 
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cules ; there were thick sticks of sealing- 


wax in the palest heliotrope to be used in | cover, ejaculated, 


conjunction with them; there were calen- 
dars, and lamps, and dressing-cases, and 


hunting-flasks, and gun-metal pencils for 


| the pocket. 

| It was a really good shop, one which 
| justified the placard which appeared in 
| every one of the vast plate-glass windows: 


BIRTHDAY PRESENTS 
IN GREAT VARIETY 


| 


A beautifully dressed schoolgirl, with 
slim black legs and a red jacket and big, 


window. As she gazed her eyes became 
still more thoughtful. Then she heaved a 
little sigh and walked in. 
Somebody said severely: 
| please!” and a moment later a young 
man with a frock coat and his fair hair 
parted in the middle was smiling at her 
as vehemently as if he had been paid for 


case. She said timidly : 
‘*T want a birthday present.” 
“Certainly,” said the young man with 
geniality. ‘*‘ Would it be for a gentleman 
| or for a lady ¢” 
‘“*Tt’s for a girl, fifteen years old to-day.” 
‘You're just in time,” said the young 


you are pleased to order shall be sent off 

| at once; and we can inclose any card or 

letter which you wish to send with it.” 
‘*Thank you,” said the girl prettily. 


object?” 





you. 

“Well, we have a great variety. There 
is a very pretty manicure set in celluloid, 
to look likeivory ; twelve pieces ; a minia- 
ture of an eighteenth-century lady is let 
into the lid of the box. Now, that isa very 


many of them.” 

‘* Thanks,” said the schoolgirl; ** they're 
very pretty. Have you anything else?” 

* Well,” said the young man, ‘ we are 
just introducing quite a new thing in 
work-baskets.” 

‘““Yes, I should like to look at it if you 
would take it out of the baskets.” 

The young man smiled indulgently. 

‘““What I meant was, that the whole 
idea of the work-basket was novel—in 
fact, we are only just putting it on the 
market. It is made of celluloid, shaped 
to look like the egg of the ostrich; it is 





needle-case, hall-marked silver thimble, 
compartments for cottons, buttons, and 
so on.” 

“Yes,” said the schoolgirl, “it looks 
very useful, and I'll take it if you like. I 
don't want to give too much trouble. 
But the person for whom I wanted the 
| present never does any work.” 

‘*No trouble, no trouble, no trouble,” 
said the young man shrilly and with 
enthusiasm. ‘‘ Would you like me to 
show you something further? 
very interesting paper knife made of cellu- 
loid in the shape of a serpent. The tail of 
the serpent lifts out and discloses a small 
pencil-case, as you see. Our own inven- 
tion; a most useful adjunct for the writing- 
table. We can do this ata dollar ninety- 
eight. Perhaps you'd like something more 
expensive?” 

“Well,” said the girl timidly, ‘‘I feel 
as if ought not to say it, but I think I 
should like something much more expen- 
sive.” 

* Quite so; certainly. 
moment.” 


Pardon me one 





miniature silver candle-sticks for your 
writing-table, bolding red wax candie- 





Fliegende 


He adjusted a ladder, ran up a fitment, 
and returned with a cardboard box held 





Bad Conscience. 


Blaetter. 





Guest—I have no douvt, madame, that you made this pudding. 
Hostess— W hy, does it taste bad ? 





‘* Forward, | 


it, which, as a matter of fact, was the | 


man to encourage her. ‘“‘ Anything which | 


“Had you thought of any particular | 


“No, I thought I would leave that ta | 


charming present, and we've sold a great | 


lined with green silk, contains scissors, | 


Here is a | 


MR. JAMES C. DALE, 
Reeve of Madoc. 


| carefully in his hand. He whipped off the 

‘*Stationery cabinet. 
Very handsome thing,” and pushed it 

; over to the girl. 

| ‘“*What,” she said thoughtfully, ‘is 

| this made of celluloid to resemble?” 

| “*Oh, this is not celluloid,” he answered 

| very seriously, with a drop in his voice; 


{| You might give it to anybody. Real 
tortoiseshell, guaranteed. I doubt if we 
| have a better stationery cabinet in the 
whole establishment. Beautiful work; 


say twenty-five.” 

“Twenty-five dollars,” said the girl 
thoughtfully and obediently. The young 
man gazed at her with a moment's dis- 
trust, and went on: 


and I'll tell you why. 
thirty dollars, or even more. 


year. It’s going up. Well, you'd hardly 
believe the rate at which it is going up.” 


stationary cabinet.” 
The young man looked still more dis- 
| trustful, but he was speedily reassured. 
“Thanks, I'll take it,” she said. ‘* Many, 
many thanks. It is really too good of 
you.” 
‘““No trouble, no trouble, no trouble,” 
| 
| 


| repeated the young man shrilly as before. 
** Always delighted to show you anything. 
James, pack this. Would you prefer to 
have it sent or will you takeit with you?” 

**Thanks,” said the girl, ‘‘ I'll take it 
with me. It is really too good of you. I 
| can’t think why you should do it.” 

“Now,” the young man continued, 
| ‘would you like to have your account 
receipted while the article is being packed 
up? Itwas marked twenty-seven dollars, 
but I think we said twenty-five?” 

‘** Yes,” she replied, ‘‘ we both said it.” 

‘Or, perhaps,” the young man continued 
a little feverishly, ‘‘you would prefer to 
pay for it on delivery ?” 

‘**Certainly not,” she said; ‘‘it is not in 
any danger, and I don’t want it delivered. 
| I'll take it with me, and of course I sha'n't 

pay forit. It’s a birthday present.” 

**So I understood,” said the young man; 
**but of course you must pay for it before 
you can give it away.” 

“T'm not going to give it away—I'm 

going to keep it myself. It’s my bDirth- 
day, and I wanted a present, and I saw 
| your notice in the window. What do you 
; put such things in the window for if you 
don’t mean them? You only mislead peo- 
ple. Are you going to give me that real 
tabby stationery case made of celluloid to 
look like an ostrich’s egg, or are you going 
to give me the new thing in paper-knives, 
or what?” 

“This is a shop,” said the young man 
with dignity. ‘‘It is not a place for play- 
ing the fool.” 

‘“*Then you shouldn’t have misled me 
with those notices, and made me waste 
the best part of twenty minutes in talking 
to you.” 





| fine 


Seeing that a small shoal of customers | 
| had entered, she continued, raising her | 


| voice: 


‘“‘And I shall warn everybody I know 
never to have anything to do with sucha 
dishonest and useless establishment.” 

Then she walked out in search of some 
quiet place where she could laugh all by 
herself for an hour or so.—Saturday Even 
ing Post. 
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The Reeve of Madoc. 





Mr. James C. Dale, reeve of the village 


of Madoc, is the man to whose superior 
executive ability was due the decided 
success of the Queen’s Birthday celebra- 
tion in that place, when the Toronto Pub 
| lic School Cadets were the star attraction. 
Mr. Dale is a private banker in Madoc, 
and has done a great deal towards creat- 
ing the present healthy boom in the village, 
especially in regard to mining. He is a 
| Methodist and a Liberal and a foremost 
man in his party in North Hastings. He 
is now looked upon as a prospective repre- 
sentative at Ottawa of that prosperous 
mining district, a position for which his 
business capacity and personal enterprise 
| fit him. 


| stanaisiltadlie tela 
| *Alas!” he cried, ‘‘I was born too soon ’ 
| Yet, after reflection, his countenance 
| cleared considerably. ‘‘ After all,” said he, 
| ‘if I had been born this year I might have 
| been running along in the ruck under the 
given name of Dewey.”—Jndianapolis 
Journal, 





the illustrations by Will Bradley are even 

more astonishing than the verse, A New 

York critic writing of the illustrations 

Says: ‘Mr. Bradley’s picture of a horse 

dying in a castle moat, on page 29, is one 

of the most remarkable things in the line 

of pictorial endeavor that has ever come 

under our observation. With his right 

pair of legs the dying steed is scratching 

himself, while the left pair stick straight 

up as though calling heaven to witness 

that here is a horse that has made his 2.40 

and never been harnessed to a milk cart. 

The shaft of a spear protrudes from the 

breast of the curiously expiring animal. 

The castle, enlivened by two shoots of 

gladiolus, towers grimly aloft, and trees 

resembling shad roes decorate the sym- 

metrical top of a neighboring cast-iron 

mountain.” But as for poetry, what do 

you think Mr. Crane means by this : 

Thou art my love, 

And thou art the beard 

On another man’s face— 

Woe is me. 

Thou art my love, 

And thou art a temple, 

And in this temple is an altar, 

Andon this altar is my heart 

| Woe is me. 

Thou art my love, 

And thou art a wretch. 

Le} these sacred love-lies choke thee, 

From I am come to where I know your lies as 
truth 

And your truth a3 lies— 

Woe is me. 

Woe is he, indeed, if these are the most 
intelligible sounds he can gather from his 
mumbling soul. Here is something a 
little better, and when he wrote it Mr. 


| Crane was probably moved by the same 


desire to strut which marks all who 





“this is distinctly an important present. | 


| all solid. Marked twenty-seven dollars; | 
thoughtful eyes, stood and stared into the | 


| of one who in childhood 


| *T eouldn’t show you a finer thing than 
this, or one which is better worth buying, | 
In a year’s time,” | 
| he said confidentially, ‘‘ this will be worth | 
The fact is | 
that tortoiseshell is becoming rarer every | 


shared in the recent war: 


God give me medals, 
God give me loud honors, 
That I may strut before you, sweetheart, 
And be worthy of— 
The love I bear you. 
He writes to his love after the manner 
went once to 
church and heard a preacher read one of 
the Songs of Solomon: 
Beware of niy friends, 
Be not in speech too civil, 
For in all courtesy 
My weak heart sees spectres 
Mists of desire 
Arising from the lips of my chosen ; 
Be not civil. 


It sounds a little odd, too, but probably 


' Steve knows his friends better than we 


*“*Oh,” she said, ‘“‘I thought it was a |do. Then he 


| reminds 


gives us something that 
us of Walt Whitman and of 
himself. 


A slant of sun on dull brown walls, 

A forgotten sky of bashful! blue. 

Toward God a mighty hymn, 

A song of collisions and cries, 

tumbling wheels, hoof-beats, bells 
Welcomes, farewells, love calls, final moans, 
Voices of joy, idiocy, warning, despair 

The unknown appeal of brutes, 


| The chanting of flowers, 


The screams of cut trees, 
The senseless babble of hens and wise men- 

\ cluttered incoherency that says at the 

stars 

*O God, save us!” 

Toe book is published by Frederick A. 
Stokes, New York, and is undeniably a 
one. But where on earth does this 
kind of verse lead us? The story goes 
that a man once said to Browning that he 
had read one of his poems seven times, 
studied it carefully, and thought that he 
had now begun to catch its meaning. To 
him Browning replied: ‘ Persevere.” 
Why should it be necessary to persevere? 
Why twist thoughts into puzzles? Great 
thoughts, noble emotions, perfect glimpses 
of beauty—these should be caught by the 
poet and left as heirlooms to the human 
race. But the man whose verses vie in 
vexatious trickiness with the puzzle: ‘If 
a hen and ahalf lays an egg and a half, 
etc.,” is not a poet, but a momentary and 
local entertainer like a bull-frog per-chug 
ging in a swale. 





Doctors Disagree. 


*Dr, Conan Doyle is furious that Dr. Robert 


son Nicoll should write literary criticism for 
six different papers 
That speech is silver we are told— 
As such we may receive it ; 
And silence is, they tell us, gold— 
And we can quite believe it. 
But now we're taken unawares, 
And here's a pretty pickle! 
All criticism, Doyle declares, 
Is practically nickel ! 
London Globe. 





A Business Elopement. 


‘* Your daughter,” said the young man, 
‘‘is determined to have a large society 
wedding.” 

‘* True,” admitted the old gentleman. 

“It will cost not less than $1,200,” con- 
tinued the young man. 

‘*Probably more than that, if her plans 
are followed,” returned the old gentleman. 
‘* What of it?” 

“ Why, it has occurred to me,” explained 
the young man, “‘ that if we put our heads 
together we might avoid that expense and 
make an elopement of it.” 

‘*My boy,” replied the old gentleman, 
**you are positively all right. I suppose 
my cue is to object to your attentions.” 

‘Precisely ; and I'll do the rest. And 
then 

“* Well?” 

‘I presume a fee of 50 per cent. of what 
I save you would be no more than my 
share, would it? A little extra pocket 
money, you know, over and above what 
ever you may settle on your daughter.” — 
Chicago Post. 





‘‘T am not at all certain,” said the father, 
‘* that my daughter loves you sufficiently 
to warrant me in intrusting her ‘to your 
keeping for that.” ‘* Well,” replied the 
young man, “ perhaps you haven't had 
the same advantages for observing things 
as I have.”—Philadelphia North Ameri- 
can, 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








TRANSPORTATION—RAIL AND WATER. 





NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 
FAST EXPRESS SERVICE. . 


CHERBOURG, PARIS, SOUTHAMPTON, 


LONDON, BREMEN. 


Kaiser Friedrich ....... Tuesday, June 20,10a.m,. 
Kaiserin M. Theresia ..Tuesday,June 27, 10a.m. 
Kaiser Wm. derGrosse, Tuesday, July 4, 10 a.m. 
BEER iets cbenescdvesss Tuesday,July 11, 10 a.m. 


SOUTHAMPTON, JUNDON, BREMEN. 


TWIN SCREW PASSENGER SERVICK. 

. Thursday, June 22, 10 a.m. 
.. Thursday, June 29, 10 a.m. 
Friedrich der Grosse, Thursday, July 6, 10 a.m. 


Barbarossa 
Koenigin Luise... 


GIBRALTAR, NAPLES, GENOA. 


Saale. ... Saturday, June 24, 11 a.m. 
pS rrr .. Saturday, July 1, 11 a.m. 
Ems...... . Satorday, July 15, 11 a.m. 
Fein vasccnadussttue Saturday, July 29, 11 a.m. 





BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


72 Wenge Street, Torento 








AMERICAN LINE 


‘ast Express Service 


New YorK—SOUTHAMPTON—LONDON 
CaHing Westbound at Cherbourg 


Sailing Wednesdays at 10 a.m. 





St. Louis,..... June 14 | St. Louis... 

New York.....June 21 | New York . 

St. Paul .. June 28 | 8t. Paul 
RED STAR LI 


New YoRK—ANTWERP— Panes 


Every Wednesday at 12 noon. 
Friesland.. .. June l4 
*Southwark ...June 21 | *Kensington.. 
passengers at low rates. 
international 

14 and 15 








Navigation Company, 
. R., Office, 73 Broadway, N. 
Barlow Cumberland, 72 Yonge St., Terente 


-oo duly 5 
July 12 
.. July 19 


esternland ..June 28 
July 5 


*These steamers carry cabin and third- sass 





Passages to England 


Express and moderate rate ships to South of 
England and through the English Channel. 
Apply for sailings and rates to 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


Steamship Agent, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 
LT 





TEASISHIP ana 


TOURIST TICKETS 


Issued by various lines to all parts of the world. 


R. M. MELVILLE 


Cor. Toronto and Adelaide Sts. 


Telephone 2010 


Piers 
Ke 





NIAGARA RIVER LINE 


FOUR TRIPS 





On and After Thursday, June ist 


Strs, CHICORA and CORONA 


Will leave Yonge Street Wharf (east side) 
daily (except Sunday) at 7 a m.. 1f a.m., 2 
p-m., and 4.45 p.m, for siagara, Lewiston 
and Queensten, connecting with the Nev 
York Central and Hudson River R. R., Michi- 
an Central R. R, Niagara Falls Park and 


iver R. R. 


JOHN FOY, Manager. 





New 





NIAGARA NAVIGATION Co. 


Book Tickets $10.00 


NOW ON SALE. 


A. F. WEBSTER, Agent 


N. E. Corner King and Yonge Sts. 








New York Rate Reduced. 


Via C.P.R. and New York 
Leave Toronto 5.20 p.m. daily, 
Grand Central station, New Y 
a.m. Through buffet 
seivice. Cal: at 
for tickets and information 
H. Parry, 308 Main 
N.Y. 


sleepe! 


street, 


rk, 


C.P.R. ticket offices 
or address 
Buffalo, 


Central. 
reach 
8.15 


Cheap Excursion to California. 














The Wabash /Railroad Company will |} 
sell round trip tickets t Los An- 
geles, Cal., at the lowest e ever 
made from Canada to the ind of 
flowers. Tickets on sale from June} 
24th to July 7th, good rrive 
beck alt \starting point on or before 
September 5th. All tickets should 
read over the Wabash, the short and | 
true route to California; finest equip- 
red trains in America. 

Full particulars from any railway 
agemt or J. A. Richardson, District 
Passenger Agent, north-east corner | 
King and Yonge streets, Toronto, and 
St. Thomas, Ont. 

Anecdotal. 

Lord Nelson once sent his coxswain 
with a note to Lady Hamilton, with 
orders to wait for a reply When her | 
ladyship had read it. she said to the |} 
sailor I suppose I shall have to 
give Nelson's coxswain a drink What | 
shall it be—a pot of beer, a glass of 
grog or a drop of punch Bless 

i diy ship said Jack, I ain’ 

a OD particular I take he beer 
TUCW ind I in be drinking e grog 
while idyship’s mixing the 
punch for me 
+. 

Vulpicide was t Ashe n Smith 
an English nimrod, a crime for which 
death itself was too enient 1 pen- 
alty. And his wife used to tell how, 

one occasion, he terrified all the 
ladies at the breakfast table by 
dropping the newspaper with an ex- 


clamation of horror “What has hap- 
pened ?” they cried, expecting to 
hear of some awful European calam- 
ty ‘* Happened ?” he groaned, look- 
ng ove! his spectacles solemnly: 

why, by Jove, a dog fox has been 
burned to death in a barn! 

. 
An Irishman, a _ bald-headed man 


The Badminton Library 


EDITED BY THE 


EARL OF BEAUFORT 


Golf 
Polo 


Riding and 
Driving 


These books are the recognized stan- 


dard authority on outdoor sports. 
$3.24 per vol. 
Wm, Tyrrell & Co., 


“The Bookshop,” 
No. 8 King Street West. 








and a barber were travelling together 
one night and agreed that each should 
keep watch for four hours at a time. 
It was the turn to watcen 
first, and he amused himself by shav- 
ing the head of the sleeping 
Cork. When his time had 
awoke the Irishman, who, rubbing his 


barber’s 
© Ss 


son of 
expired he 


head and finding it smooth, muttered 
as he went to sleep again: ‘‘ What a 
fool that barber is to wake the bald- 
headed man when he ought to have 
waked me.” 


Lord Justice Romer of England has 


swept away a venerable precedent 


and established a greatly improved 
one in its place. The old one was in 


case where two judges had delivered 
and a third ob- 
with my 


a 
opposite judgments 
served oraccularty: ‘I 
brother A. for the reasons give by my 
This is, of course, well 
new one is much finer. 
had deliv- 





agree 


brother B.”’ 
known, but the 
Smith 


Lord Justice A. L. 

ered judgment, dismissing an appeal. 

Lord Justice Collins said: ie 

agree——” ‘I also agree,” said Ro- 

mer, L.J. ‘One moment,” said Col- 

lins: ‘I haven't finished yet,” and he 
give his reasons. Then 


proceeded to 





* Well, Effie, won’t you give me a kiss?” 
‘*Oh, I’m so busy, Uncle George! Why don’t you get 


—Life. 








, : ihatis 4 yourge 
there was a solemn pause and ever} J 
body looked anxiously at Romer. Emma to kiss you? 
Firmly, if somewhat sadly, he spoke: 
. .4311 aaomoo ”’ i 
I still agree. a springing from the wide eyes of the 
Lord Russell of Killowen, the Chief | boy. ‘See here, young \)man, you 
was up in London |] Know too much and ask too many 


Justice of England, 
lavs last long vacation, and 
to lunch | yet 


Have you done your sums 
hate sums!” cries the 


questions. 


for a few 
accepted a friend’s invitation 








at his club. After luncheon a scratch soul, turned back. ‘ And I’d never do 
rubber was with © difficulty got to- ‘em if I had my way.” “ You'd be 
gether. The fourth man, a young much better employed doing your les- 
subaltern in the Guards, only joimed | Sons than concerning yourself about 
after mentioning that he played a the exact location of Heaven,” says 
very poor game. Unfortunately the the father crushingly, resuming his 
‘thief Justice cut him as partner sev- beok and his pipe. And he doesn’t 
eral times in succession. At first he] at all realize how wickedly he speaks, 
only fidgeted a little, and made one | nor how he has missed one of life’s 
or ‘two mild enquiries. But afte: | golden hours. 
something extra diabolical, his lord- Probably the most outrageous dis- 
ship broke out with: “I really think. | courses ever spoken have dealt with 
sir, you are playing badly on purpose the locality and appearence of the 
to annoy me.” ‘Oh, shut up!” said | ideal resting place of the spiritual 
the s dis r: ‘how can any fellow | man, and his punishment corner. Not 
lay when you keep jawing at him ?’| five years ago, I had the misfortune 
Lord Russell, with quiet dignity, ob- | to attend a church when the parson 
served: ‘I don’t think you know tO] preached fcr twenty minutes about 
whom you are speaking, sir.”’ ‘Oh, | hell. Positively I can recal yet the 
ves, I do.” said the warrior; “you are | awful expression of fury and lowness 
he Lord Chief Justice, but you’re | which gleamed from his eyes as he 
not in your dlooming police court] described the liar’s specia! hot spot, 
} now ; and the drunkard’s corner, and the 
various tortured creatures in their 
Our Friend's Friend. agonies. I thought neither of the 





substance of the sermon nor its effect 
The Divine Right of Children—Some| uron the congregation, only of the 
baleful° look that was in the eye of 


Cutting Remarks. 


the preacher. To compute the harm 


ATCH what friends | sich preaching did, one needs to 
your friend chooses, | ynow the exquisite gradations of psychic 
and then compare | progress up and down. I used, when a 
them with yourself. | Ghild, to be horribly afraid of my 
Is there any one of | utter rejection of the idea of 


a wh. hac oO ¢ 
u who has not at | heavenly bliss as it was presented to 








|} the same hour that we are living in most retarding weights upon the souls 
the dread of judging or criticizing | (6 tn. passing generation. I am hop- 
| any mortal thing, Knov that only ing it, too, will pass. 

infinite wisdom can ju justly, and A woman and a man have taken 
Sot a eee oe ossal. And | in. words out of my mouth this week. 





some time marvelled at the friends me by my teachers. I am yet seized 
our friend chooses ? You and I have with tremors when I remember one 
a woman friend, perhaps, and some | gire moment in which I wrote “don’t” May 
day she surprises us by a pronounced between the first and second words 
admiration for some person who, 10] of a hymn much in vogue in those 
our finite judgment, appears the very days, “‘I want to be an angel.” It 
last one likely to attract her. How] .4. much honester than the way I |.You 
can ghe Jove you or me, and also love brazenly sang the unrevised 
that other one, who repels us, and five minutes ater. To a 
shows always mediocrity, vulgarity, lusty, active child there seemed some- 
assumption or affectation? A man thing much more satisfactory in liv- 
upon whose judgment and taste and ing on earth than singing and wear- Oh. 
| ey Se ee We cen Cpe, Se" ing a crown upon the forehead. I 
lects for his life the companionship | .4n remember reconciling myself to 
of what we hastily call a fool, and the Jatter fate by resolving to have | yoy 
we sit and disgustedly sigh over his! 24 the fun I could on earth, and 
| blindness; a wise sweet, kind woman my worst enemy and most intimate | You 
| submits to the society of a vulgar, friend will give me credit for tenacity 
selfish and thick-headed man, and | of purpose so far. The popular no- 
seems to be contented, while our fin-| tion that the idea of spiritualizing 
gers h unui ier self-imposed} (o>. thoughts and grasping the latter 
bonds and set her fre P aie | day conception of Heaven is beyond 
understood, we feel involuntarily, at a child, is one of the stupidest and 








A ene 
Ee 








the ideal woman, to us —ee ‘7! On my list of things I wanted to 
outrage Us DY ae ' urse WIth 41 unite about, I find ‘ Carving” first. 
Venger Warnes. 4 a, and th “SE |) Not wood carving, dear people, nor 
| man continues to suffer happily the | ., ulpture of any sort, which has a 
silly wife he chooses, till one feels like | umn elsewhere, if it wants one, but 
enlarging the pra Heaven save | ine cutting into more or less attract- 
| me from my friends” into the wider | i). ghunks and slices of the meat 
appeal Ana the friends f my which helps us to keep the vital fires 
| friends,” who are indeed a keen trial! poing within us, and Is, so the vege- 
f ner - tarians say, the cause ot nine-tenths 
Do ou KI N Hie , = ~< sou- of our woes The eating of meat may 
irs He or she a d some | or may not be a good thing. In these 
yea igo, during the progress Of 4] .amy summer days, when the fresh 
great expos m, am “- be green vegetables and the tempting 
come extinct The other day I was cresses and the ruddy berries are so 
Veins St sisaa eriend, & CONT avishly set out, one could almost give 
ee ee EES We ad been 000 | 1, the habit of carnivorosity, but the 
nough offer me or toa conec- | ievance of having one’s poison illy 
iy iabiniaiehe self. With | coved and wrongly sliced would oc- 
me I had a r 8 hire cur to us some time Every child | 
and she thus g\ ner = May | should be taught how to carv where | 
I isk for T f you photos as a | the joints take place in the lordly 
souvenil rf his la I lon know turkey, and the sonsy”™ goose; how to 
where I have heard such a funny raise a shoulder of amb, how tv 
vay of asking for a photograp She! sash deap into a juicy leg of mut- 
got and ne 'ROCOM ’ MS) ton, how to shave as many slices as 
tin L souver naking ny ”Y | possible in the pink wedge of a tempt- 
K m as aqueness Ol associa ing ham, when to cut thick and when 
tion which robs it of much of its per thin, where the fat lies in luscious 
sonal charm layers, and what angle to strike for 
If there is one stupid remark which | g g¢ rap of kidney with a helping of 
curses a large portion of humanity, roast veal Thanks to the dearest of 
s this Children should not ask | pads, I know two things and glory in 
questions They pointedly should it how to carve and how to drive 
ask any number ef questions, and it A white drawn line on my left hand 
is a reflection upen the thought and | tejs of an involuntary incision, when 
eulture and genera proficiency Of | the knife carved the wrong goose 
their elders that they are ever sent “No woman,” quoth the Dad, “ie fit 
empty away I will give you an epi- | to be married until she can carve a 
sode I heard the other day Where room I learned to carve a goose, 
is Heaven ?"” asks the blessed ttle | not that at such an early age I 
questioner, and mother points vaguely | cherished matrimonial schemes. but 
up and says “There”; or father Bays | it was as well to be prepared for 
stupidly “Where Godiis,” and the wee] a1 ything. Turkeys were plenty where 
boy says smartly, But God is every- | I was bred, and the carving of a tur 
where for he has just umned that | key is now a dear delight to m 
at Sunday school, Then father lays | Scmetimes I nearly go wild at the 
down his book and his pipe and| man of the house. when he rips the 
sternly transfixes the eager little soul | pinky, creamy meat from the breast 


version 
thinking, | For you will find that no one knows 


bene of a good bird, or begins to cut 
a ham on its edge. Then the 
spirit of my sire enter into me, and 
I hear his honest wrath at the pro- 
cess of ‘‘ making hay of it,’’ once ex- 
pressed and forgotten. I dis- 
like to see doing the carv- 
: ing while with the 
mashed potato 
man who talks as he 
with fork and 
his hungry family or 
Such an 
There is 
navvy’'s 


does 


never 
‘* mother” 
‘father’ wrestles 
spoon. There is a 
carves; who 
knife poised 
guests 


j 
| pauses 
before 
while he tells a story. one 
is worse than an infidel! 
ce who helps you to a 
portion, and looks insulted if you pass 
is on to a ravenous junior; yet an- 
other who insists upon your indicat- 
ing the exact portion of the joint you 
| statement 
one who 
| gives you 


and refuses your 
that you have no choice; 
shaves boiled mutton and 
chunks of ham, and knows not 
the 
the 


prefer, 


the dif- 
cross-cut of the 
long cut of the 


between 
and 
I have seen aman help 
cube of the 
fine rib 


ference 
tenderloin 
upper meat. 
a fastidious 
flap on 

and say 


woman to a 
the end of a 
to his wife: ‘This 
of roast. cold,” 
the 
sympa- 


oily 

roast, 
good bit 
stupid knife on 
cut. And, my 
the squeamish 
GAY. 


will be a 
laying his 
touched thick 
thizing 
weman ! LADY 


un- 
was 


reader, I 


a 


Silentia et Superbia. 
| 





The world, you say, is cold and dark, 
You're lonely, tired, and sad to-night, 


> 


And no one knows, and no one cares? 
silent! Something warm and 


bright 


Keep 


Who can say? 
then you will be doubly glad 
You did not speak, and no one knew 


come to-morrow! 
And 


That you were lonely, tired and sad! 


feel inclined with one to share 


Your deepest thought? ‘Tis better not! 


Your inmost heart, nor cares a jot 


Therefore hold your peace! 

never let your soul lie bared! 

And presently you'll say—‘‘ Thank God, 
That 


To know it! 


no one knew, and no one cared!” 


long ‘to tell your dearest joy, 
Your sweetest secret? Friend, beware! 
never will ibe understood; 

Such holy things you should not share! 


And so, though sometimes lonely, sad, 
And tired, your soul will stronger grow, 
By keeping silent and aloof 
From those who do not care or know! 
—J. Carion. 


—__--___. 


Not His Voice. 
Mrs. Crimsonbeak—Has 
sonbeak got ‘home for 
sridget ? 
Bridget—No, mum. 
“I thought 1 heard him downstairs.” 
“Sure ‘thait the dog 
growlin’, mum.’’—Yonkers 
ST 


Mr. 
dinner yet, 


rim- 


was heard 


Statesman. 


you 


Invitation is the 
—Life. 
Miss 
what a 


sincerest ‘latterer. 
Citigir) 

beautiful 
full 


(ecstatically)—Oh ! 
sight! An 
bloom ! If’ the 
always wouldi't 
it be delightful ? Farmer Hornypalm 
—Gosh all jiminy, miss! Anybody’d 
think to hear you talk that you was a 
!—Puck. 


apple 
orchard in 
could remain 


trees 


thus, 


canker-worm 


With veneer on the outside 


and perspiration on the in, 


how can a shoe be expected 
to pay its debt? st ot t t ot 


special combin- 
ation leathe 
dressing is no more 
like the chemical plunder 
that floods the market than day 
is like darkness. It saves while 
it shines. Made in all colors. 
Soldat all shoe 
stores. 25 cts. 


L. H. PACKARD & CO. 
MONTREAL, 





































a belief in 
once. 


has been cold! voiced your sentiments, I 
can 
arswer you. 
that Sy no persuasion could I .be made to 
ertrust you with a 
And 1 am afraid you'd forget me soon, if 


portioa is almost 
ts Gut of sight, if you indeed have even 
one grain. 
the accepted pattern. 
and others like you so well, 


and careful, but it certainly lacks origin- 
al:ty, It ts: 4 
convent.onal and docile mind, lacking cul- 
ture, and liable to take its coloring from 
— influences rather than inner charac- 
er. 


akes tly erratic study, apt to be conserva- 
ive 
strong cons¢ientiousness are shown, with 
ambition in 
farcy, in -ellectual, 


et you would make a better teacher 

1m a nurse, though y av ifts f : 
bath, *, ough you Have erties dor The success attained 
Lord Herschell.—This looks a familiar in the short time this 


sti dy. Is 
is sedate and anxious for finished effect, 
apt to idealize, 
not so 


communicative sometimes. Concentration, A single trial will 
‘arrestness, and a slight straining after : 
effect are shown. . convince. 


to rule others, but likes their praiise, No 
mzrked desire for advancement is shown. 
No marked 
life of the 
neat and precise ways, and a very truth- 
ful method, are shown. ° 


Biddy McGee.—I suppose ‘twas that 
same reason, Biddy, woman. And you're 
full of fun and pleasantry, and could 


laugh at a funeral, I do think, and ’twould 
be hard work trouble would have to keep 
you down, 
And all 
Of course, you forgot the coupon. 
the mind of you racing every which way 
what wonder? y 'd 


lose your ears if thay weren't growing on 
your head, 
of which fine women are made — bright, 


panna fine energy and impulse, and your 
leart 7 


ed of ‘the charge. 


She shot the man deliberaitely, and he 
died instantly, as ait 


persons 


had a 
post-mortem 
whom ‘the 

chared 
failure.—Boston 


June 





Our Sales of Monsoon Tea 


Were four time; greater the first three months of 1899 
than the first three of 1898. Every month shows a 
greater output than ever before. 

Sold by all grocers in lead packets. 
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: The Dealer 
Makes a great big profit when 
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Correspondence Coupon. 


The above Coupon MUST accompany every 
grapholegical study -ent in. The Editor re- 
quests correspondents to observe the following 
Rules; 1. Graphological studies must consists 
of at least six lines of original matter, includ- 
ing several capital letters. 2. Letters wil be 
answered in their order, unless under unusual 
circumstances. Gorrespondents need not take 
up their own and the Editor's t me by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quota 
ions, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 
4, Please address Correspondence Column. 
Enclosures unless accompanied by Coupons 
are not studied. 

Patience.—No levter was received detail- 
ing the view you mention. I can only 
conclude it was lost or mislaid en route; 
I have long ago finished with all letters 
of that date. Am so sorry, and wish you 
heurtily ‘‘ bon voyage.’’ 





he sells you an imitatiou of 
Adams’ Tutti Frutti Gum, 


Adams’ Tutti Frutti 


is made from pure chich gum, and 
there is no other gum “just as good” 
or half so good. 





Monsoon.—There is a good deal of life | 


‘n your dines, and some imagination Will do—is that what 


you tell your grocer ? 


There is a salt that you will 
remember to ask for, once you 
try it.’ 

It not only remains free, but is 
absolutely pure, white, natural 
salt crystals. 

Made by the Vacuum Process, 
the only system which ensures 
perfect purity and evenness of 
crystal. 


Windsor Salt 
The Windsor Salt Co. 


LIMITED 
WINDSOR, Ont. 


well. I don’t think you really mind much 
if you are criticised, do you? You can 
look after yourself very ‘well, and thave 
admirable discretion and reserve, are 
slightly open to influence and emotion; I 
think vou are too easily cast down some- 
t'mes and take a pessimistic view of life. 
No buoyancy is shown in your writing. 
You are adaptable, practical and constant. 
Den't hang on to an idea or a project 
after its day is done. You are apt to. 
Dymphna Chichester.—A very fine and 
promising study. What to give up in 
Lent? If you are censorious, give up ex- | 





pressing your opinion of others. If you 
are lazy, set some work going, and keep 
at it. If you are ignorant on any neces- | 
sary and important subject, take six | 
weeks’ (hard study at it. If, in short, you | 





k:ow sundry weaknesses and short - 





comings, be at any amount of pains to 
overcome them. You are rather ans 
idealist, hopeful, ambitious, and full of 





force. 


' 
R.K.T.—A (broad-minded and hiatal 
nature, hopeful and courageous, constant, 
and strong in purpose, reliable and honest 
in method, not very reticent, apt to be 
eloquent, and have grasp and thorough- 
ness Writer has weaknesses of the sort 
which generally popularize the owner. 


Annette L.— Discretion is not your 
strongest point. The fact that your 
writing is not always the same is not at 
all a sign of fickleness. Sometimes it is 
facility, and oftener a mercurial tem- 
perament that shows ‘thus. I am sure 
there would always be enough of you ‘to 
svear to in any writing you naturally | 
ach‘eved. You are a person who likes 
to dominate, and you've a good deal of 
force, are capable of affection, and gen- 
erally careful of effect. Self-reliance is 
shown, and plenty of energy and enter- 
prise. You have a fine idea of your own 
werth, and what you wish for you will 
have, or know the reason why not. I 





The Famous Mineral Salt Baths 


OF ST. CATHARINES 


think you will some time rise above your | For Rheumatism, Gout, Neu Sciatica 
puceent states. Se ee and allied diseases. For Scrofula and Nervous 
never known. You’re just the one to Allout’s System of Medicine. xperieuasdh 


shake off an 
at your 
and 


unkind criticism and laugh 
critic. It is a very optimistic 
cheerful temperament, open-hearted 
and frank, but not prodigal, The genera! 
tendency is ito rise, and the temper is 
easy and, on the whole, placid. Good 
sequence of ideas, bright perception, some 
enterprise and considerable taste, with 
admiration of the beautiful and rather 
distributing it to several at 


physicians and attendants in Massage Treat- 

ment, ee | ag mevener, Fes Water 
eating. Apply for circu to MALCOLM. 

SON BROS., The Welland, St. Catharines, 


Dy. Wards 
Blood ewe Bel 


CURE DYSPEPSIA 


O’Keefe’s Special 


Turn It 
Upside Down 


— DRINKS IT ALL 
—NO DREGS 
—NOT CARBONATED 









neal ‘way to put it. If, oh dear me, it 





retort, Oh! dear me, it is hot! as I 


The first thing I notice is 








secret. You'd tell! 


I left you, Your sense of 


Japanese, 


Peggy. pro- 


Your logic 


You are a typical woman, of 


' 

! 

| 

| 

| 

| 

i 

| 

' 

Pegey.—The selection from Hood was a | 
That is why rer 





E. H. Beach.—The writing is deliberate 


go00d, honest effort of a 





In a word, undeveloped. 





Ar glo-Saxnon.—It is an original and 






and fond of art. Some pride and 






certain directions, mainly, I 


I should fancy, also, 













it your first? The character 


Ale has been before the 
public is unprecedented 






and not 
cautious as it 


logical, 
and too 


strongly 
might be, 









Writer is not anxious 
Te be had at all hotels and dealers 


The O'KEEFE BREWERY CO. of Toronto 


Limited 





desire of any 
writer. 


sort rules the 
Admirable judgment, 





A cork is lead to you, Biddy! 
your geese are swans, my dear! 
With 
You often forget! You'd 


But you've the stuff in you 





is light as a feather or heavy as a | 


stcne, just as the fit takes you. ThE "= 

‘ issy H. — Your French floored me, | 

issy! Coming ateap of Biddy McGee's 

Irish I found it more than sudden. | rus S an laran ee 


You're as bright and quick and magnetic 
as you 
need he, 
friend. 

and 
reason at all, 


can be, a careful maiden when 

and a generous and merry 
But you do take surprising likes 
dislikes. and do things for just no 


Co., Limited. 
Capital - - $2,000,000 


Offices and Safe Deposit Vaults: 
TRUSTS & GUARANTEE BUILDING 
Ming Street West, Toronto 


————————— EE 


Heart Fealure. 


Hyson—How did the Blank murder 
case come out ? PRESIDENT—J. R. STRATTON, M.P.P, 
Foorchow—Oh, the woman was clear- Vick: Presipents—{B- RLOR RN Fea» 


The Company is chartered to act . 
tor, Administrator, Guardian, “Troster ae, 
signee, Committee of Lunatic, Receiver an 
pai Ustacary Agent - investments oj 

L, agement of estates, i: 
countersigning bonds, etc. mung Gan 

Trust Accounts kept separate from assets of 


Bale de 
e@ deposit boxes of all sizes to rent at 
reasonable rates. Wills appointing the cam. 
pany eusenter received for safe keeping with. 
Solicitors sending business to the 
are retained in the professional care thereat” 
Correspondence invited. 
T. P, COFFEE, Manager 


Hyson—But how could ‘that be ? 


least half a dozen 
testified, 

Foochow—I know but the 
expert. He 
examination of 
woman shot, and he 
that it was a case of heart 
Transcript. 


defenice 
medical made a 
the man 
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; Studio and Gallery : 


SHOOSOSOSO OO SOSS OOO OOOOOOOD 


The Minister of Education for On- 
tario has done a great deal to en- 
courage industrial art, and to make 
the study of drawing in the public 


schools of such a character as to be 
useful in after life. The Provincial 
art examinations were closed in To 
ronto last week, and it is said that no 
less than sixty-ome trades were rep-- 
resented among ‘the students. Former 
studerts of art and industrial design 
are now occupying, all over the pro- 
vince and out of it, positions requir- 
ing skilled labor. When we consider 
that the output of manufactories in 
Ontario in 1891 was $239,781,926, agains: 
$226,416,960 by all the other provinces 
in the Dominion; that Ontario had 
then 32,037 manufacturing establish- 
ments, and employed 166,716 persons ; 
that the working capital of Ontario 
was $94,420,789 against $87,029,347 in all 
the Dominion, it swill be 
seen that the manufacturing indus- 
tries of this province might well be a 
consideration in regulating its affairs. 
If she is to, compete with ovher 
pecples, indeed to make her own liv- 
ing, and make an economical and vru- 
dent expenditure of her means, it 
must manifestly be by skilled labor. 
An unskilled laborer is a wasteful 
laborer in every sense. Our manufac- 


the rest of 


wurers can now find industrial de- 
signs at heme, and reliable artist 
workmen to execute them. 
+ 

A few years ago a Royal Commis- 
sion was appointed to visit manufac- 
turing cities and town's in Europe, 
Canada, And the United States, to 
ascertain whether the large sums of 


expended for teaching in in- 
should be continued. 
The result of this huge investigation 
was that if England discontinued her 
schools of ant and practical science, 
the country would soon pres- 
tige as a manufacturing nation. At 
the first universal exhibition in 1851, 
British manufacturers that their 
goods were not equal, either in style 
to those of other countries. 
propagated indus- 
Kensington, and 
Government 


merey 
dustrial irt 


lose its 


saw 


or finish, 
They. immediately 
trial art teaching at 
in all schools receiving 
aid. In 1862 England had made so 
much progress in the artistic style 
and finish of her manufactures that 
the Prefect de la Seine sent a com- 
England to investigate, 
that France copied 
teaching, as Ontario 
trust, will 
blush for 
bank- 


missioner to 
with the result 
England in art 
has copied her, 
like her, have no 

her handiworks—or 


rupt ¢ 


and, we 

need to 

worse, go 
ymmercially. 
. 

We have received the following 
communication: “ Artist’? would like 
to know what the Government intends 
to do for Canadian art at the Paris 
Exposition. When is it necessary to 
have the pictures ready ? How many 
pictures are likely to be sent? Who 
elected on the Committee of 
Will the collection include 


will be 
Selection ? 


all Canadian artists or only living 
ones, or only dead ones ? Will there 
be an exhibition previous to their 


being sent abroad, and if so what city 
has best claim:? Would not a 


collection of this kind do more good 
for art in Canada than the annual 


the 


exhibitions held by the various char- 
tered societies ? 


nr. F. W. D. 


sev- 


Gagen, C. M. Manly, 
Blatchly and J. D. Kelly 
eral pleasant days at Springfield-on- 


Credit last week, sketching, and have 


spent 


each enriched their portfolios with 
several effects of ‘the ‘tenderness and 
freshness of early summer. 
9 

The Rosedale League summed up 
their year’s efforts last week, and came 
to the conclusion ‘that considering 
their opportunities, they have done 
very well. The imcome of the year 
was $324.08. ‘the expenditure $129.52. 
They possess now about $200 worth 


of pictures. They ‘do not propose to 
buy any more at present, but to con- 
fine their efforts to securing as far 
as ‘possible harmonious aesthetic sur- 


roundings in the rooms generally. 
o 
The Westminster has reformed. 
temporarily at least, we are glad to 


be able to announce, and has mended 


its ways. Its backslidden art con- 
dition has been a source of much so- 
licitude to its friends, espetially Sat- 
urday Night. We expect ideals from 
The Westminster. Consenting to use 


may justly be 
and eth- 
as a post- 


which 
some art 


its fronit cover, 
supposed to ‘bear 
ical relation to its contents, 
er to sad 
evidence of Me- 
Gillivray Knowles has this week made 


advertise silverware, is a 


demoraliza tion. F. 
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WwW would have sav 4 days of trouble 

had we thought of you -ooner.” Such is the 

substance of expres-ions frequently ma !e here 

Weare experts in our business and know the 
artistic usea of almost every material. 

THE ART METROPOLE (Unlimited) 

The Complete Art Store 
131 and 133 Yonge Street, Toronto 


W. L. FORSTER 
° +++ PORTRAIT PAINTING 
24 Ming Street West 





M ISS EDITH HEMMING 
PORTRAITS, MINIATURES 
Classes for Miniature Painting. 
Studio— 


582 Church Street, Toronto 



























its cover a thing of beauty, and has 
removed thereby that “strain on the 
artistic umnities’ we have always felt 


when contemplating the silverware. 
om 
At. the Charities Conference held 


last week, we were glad to hear from 
two speakers, at least, a testimony to 
the valuable aid art can \be anid has 
rendered in philanthropic work. Both 
in Chicago and London, England, the 
results have repaid jany effort in this 
direction and pathetic § illustrations 
were furnished of these results, 
* 

What could be a more truly satis- 
factory way of spending the summer 
days than sketching in Quebec ? The 
mention of ‘the name calls up multi- 
tudes of scenes of historic interest. 
Miss M. Cary MeConnell 
form a party of ladies for a 
sketching there. 

JEAN 


wishes to 


down 
GRANT. 





Books and Shop Talk. 
Oe APOLEON’S 
efforts as a 
of romance are 
pleasantly recalled 
by The Saturday 
Review. His first 
attempt, miade in 
1788, is but a frag- 
ment, based on an 
incident in Corsi- 
can history. Hor- 
Walpole had 
opened in 1753 a 
subscription for a 





little 
writer 


ace 


Corsican patriot immured jin a debt- 
or’s prison in London. Napoleon 
sketches an imaginary correspond- 
ence. It ends thus: ‘“Miilord a Theo 


dore,—You suffer and are unfortunate. 
Two claims quite sufficient to elicit the 
pity of an Englishman. Come out of 
your dungeon and receive 3,000 francs 
perision for subsistence.’’ Napoleon 
all his life was an Anglomaniac man- 


que. Alt this time Paoli was living 
in the best siociety in London on a 
pension from ithe Crown. Is iit won- 
derful that to every Corsican Eng- 


land was the land of promise ? 

We find the love of Corsica and ad- 
miration ‘for England united in a 
much longer romance written in 1788 
or 1789. It is headed Nouvelle Corse. 
It purports to be written by an Eng- 
lish traveller who finds himself on 
the small island of Gorgona. His tent 
night and he himself 
narrowly escapes destruction. The 
author of the mischief is a Corsican 
maiden who would avenge the wrongs 
of her country on the’ supposed 
Frenchman. When her (father, a 
“vieillard vertueux,’’ appears on the 
scene, he conducts the traveller into 
the cave he inhabits and addresses 
him thus: bienvenu, Anglais. 
Vous regnez ici. La vertu a le droit 
d'etre \veneree en tous lieux.” The 
English are virtuous, the French are 
“hommes brutaux,” ‘les amis des 
mechants.”” The old man has sworn 
altar’’ never to perdor a 
Frenchman. There is no denouement 
to this savage littile The vir- 
tuous Englishman does not marry the 


is set om fire at 


“Sois 


“on his 


story. 


Corsican girl or do anything except 
listen to the old man’s abuse of the 
French, but, in spite of the extrava- 


gance of the language, there is evi- 
dent sincerity in every word. 

We find two other sketches for nov- 
els written before this, neither of them 
founded om subjects. The 
first has an English plot. It is strange 
how the young Bonaparte’s fancy 
plays round things English! The hero 
is the Parl of Essex, who, along with 
lords Russel et Sidney animes 
par l'amour commun de la paitrie con- 
contre Charles II. et son 
Duc d'York.”” Sidney is 
scribed as ‘‘un de ces patriotes in- 
flexibles qu’anime le genie des Brutus, 


Corsican 


* les 


spirerent 


frere le de- 


des Thraseas.’’ This is quite in the 
approved style of revolutionary elo- 
quence. The Countess hears in her 
sleep cries of ‘‘ Jeane Betzie, chere 
Jeane,” an?, later on, omme elle 
etait au milieu du Pall Mall,” hears 
some one say, “le OComte d' Rs ex est 
mort.”’ She finds her husband assass- 
inated and shuts herself in her house 
ti *‘le Due d’York fut detrone.”” All 
this, though bald enough, even in the 
original, shows that the author had 
read English history. 

His last romantic effusion is re- 
markable rather from the reflections 
of the writer ‘than the subject. It is 


the masked prophet 
made use of in 
follows much the 


the old story of 
which Tom Moore 
Lalla Rookh, and 
same lines. Probably both the poem 
vind the sketch were drawn from the 
same source. Napoleon seems to have 
inspiration to Miarigny’s 
of which we have 


owed his 
Histoire des Aralbes, 
his copious extracts. 


The newspapers of the United States 


are likely to find grave faults in 
Henry Seton \Merriman’s books here- 
after. In his mew ‘book, Prisoners and 
Captives, there is an ‘ American” 
who lacks the manners of good so- 
ciety and looks like a monkey. The 
New York World gets angry and ac- 
cuses (Merriman of padding out thin 
plots with disquisition, disgressions, 
biovitations and vapidition about the 


superiority of everything 
everything that is 
United States need 
books, for the re- 
suffers from acute egotism 
anyone supposing that there 
“Amercan” who lacked 
the manners of good society ! And 
“looked like a monkey.” The Irish 
face has been monkeyfied in Puck and 
long that Irishmen will en- 


inumense 
English 
The 
to read 
public 
imagine 


over not. 
people of the 


just such 


could be an 


Judge so 
joy this. 


issue of Saturday Night 
front 


In a 
there 


recent 


page a 


appeared on the 


week's | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


picture entitled Scene on the Monit- 





real River, Lindsay District. It ap- 
pears tthat the title error, al- 
though the picture came to us from a 
safe source so inscribed and describ- 
ed. The picture really is of the Notch, 
Mentreal river, Lake Temiskaming. 
We have received convincing proof of 
this from Capt. W. M. Jones, of Open- 
icon, P.Q., who knows the Temiska- 
ming country thoroughly. 

I am Itold that the Boarding House, 
which we reproduced from Harper’s 
Bazar two weeks ago, and which cre- 


was iin 


ated a great deal of ‘amusement in 
town, was written by Mr. Stephen 


Leacock, of Upper Canada College, 
and appeared originally some time ago 
in another New York paper. It is 
well-known that Mr. Leacock does 
some very new and unusual humorous 
work for Life, Truth, and other comic 
weeklies. 





Vild Flowers, a new 
book issued by the Briggs Publishing 
Company, is a very well-gotten-up 
work. It with the wild flowers 
of America, giving a curtailed scienti- 
fic description of each flower, followed 
by a paragraph of fanciful description 
giving the legends conencted with some 


A Guide to the 


deals 


of them ard the origin of the commonly. 
Alice 


known It is written by 
Loursberry, and the sixty-four beautiful 
colored plates and the hundred pen-and- 
ink sketches that it contains are from 
paintings and etchings by Mrs. Ellis 
towand. 


name, 





‘To Meet Mr. Cavendish.” 


HE cards read‘ To 
meet Mr. \‘aven- 
dish.” I had _ not 


been in Boston Iong, 





and I must confess to 
a por ‘head for names, 
so I had no idea 
who Mr. Cavendish was 
or what he had done, 
but he was to be at 
Mrs. Emerson's, =0 I 


knew he had done something. Priscilla 
better informed. 

only five guests there, 
Cavendish, when we ar- 
and after we were introduced 
it so happened ‘that Cavendish and I 
found ourselves talking together. 

He dAooked ‘tired, so I said as 32 
starter: ‘ Don't you find your work 
exhausting ?”’ I thought I'd play 
“twenty questions’’ with him ard de- 
termine what he had 

‘Sometimes it is, 
penditure of 
throat ache.” 

It was easy. He 
Wagnerian singer. 


was not 
There 

besides 

rived, 


were 
Mr. 


done. 
The ex- 
makes my 


very. 
force fairly 


was probably a 


*T guppose you have to be very 
careful about your throat ?” 

“Why, no,”’ he said; “I never think 
about my throat.” 

He .wasn't a singer. 

“Well, you’re in love with your 
art ?°° 

He smiled. ‘Yes, I'm in love with 
it.” 

I was iin despair. What was he ? 

But now I would nail him. ‘ What 
are your methods of work, Mr. Cav- 
endish ?” 

“Oh, I don't spend much time im 
over-elaboration. My brush strokes 


are very broad.” 
Ah, a painter, ‘“ Exactly,” I said. 
‘You like a free hand.” 


He said: ‘After all, the words are 
everything.” 

Ah, a writer. ‘* Yes,” 
everything to the 

“T hope so. I try to make*them so,” 
he said modestly. 

Now I felt and 
praise him specifically. 

* Which do you like 
public laugh, or 
aim to instruct it ?" 

‘It is easy to make 
so I suppose I like rather to 
them to /tears. As for instruction, 
there are who say it is not our 
province to instruct 

* But 


said 5. 


words are public.” 


easier prov eeded to 


make 
you 


best —to 
your cry, or do 
laugh, 


persons 


bring 


those 


you do all three, Mr. Caven- 
dish 

He bowed as if he 
hit it 

I said: ‘To those who are familiar 
with your work there is sometning 
that makes you just the man to pick 
up for a quarter of an hour,” 

His blank 
had made some mistake. He is 


thought I had 


thut 1 
a tall, 


expression showed 
portly man, and he seemed alarmed at 


the prospect of being picked up. A 


fall would be, Serious. 

‘I don’t quite get your meaning, 
but I suppose you refer to the men 
about town who stray in for a few 


or 


minutes ? 


“your | 
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The White Boys—Come on over, Eph. We're 
playin’ a new game an’ we need you to help. 
h—What’s yo’ playin’? 
** We're playin’ ‘lynchin’,’” —Life. 





jueer way to express it, 
‘Oh, just to 
repay Mr. 


It seemed a 
but I replied: 
browse. You 
Cavendish.” 

He smiled reminiiscently. ‘ Speak- 
ing of browsing, when I was told to 
go ahead on Richelieu I browsed a 
long time in the British Museum 
ting up data.” 

What, a painter after all ? I forgot 
had said and told him I 
was as happy as Sargent 


yes, 


browsing, 


get- 


all else he 
thought he 
or Whistler. 

“Yes, I don't let little things worry 
me much. Sometimes the paint gives 
out at a critical time in a small towm” 


Good Heaven! Why should the 
paint give out in a small town at a 
critical time ? Was he a painter 
after all ? Gould he be a travelling 
sign-paintes ? 

“Does it bother you to work up in 


Ota 


the air ? 

“That's an of putting 
it,’ said he with a genial laugh. ‘To 
play tio the grand-stand as it were. 


original way 


Oh, no; a man must do more oor less 
of that to succeed.” 

I was shocked. ‘You surely don't 
believe in desecrating Nature. Ser- 


mons in stones if you will, but not 
sermons on stones. You wouldn't 
letter the Palisades if you had a 
chance, would you ?” 

He edged away from me and said, 
‘Oh, no, I wouldin’t letter the Palis- 
ades, although I dare say my man of 
affairs would be glad to.”’ 

Then I gave up. His man of affairs. 
He must be a gentleman of leisure to 
have a man of affairs. 

And then up came Ticnor Fields, the 
dramatic critic, and said: ‘*‘ How do 


you do, Mr. Cavendish ? Let me con- 
gratulate you upon your success as 


Richelieu. At last a successor to 
Booth has bean found.’’ 
I went and got a glass of iced water. 


My throat was dry.—Charles Baitttell 
Loomis in Saturday Evening Post. 


Heroes and Heroines in Fiction. 





EW forms of affection 
are, as a rule, more 
fatal to their objects 
than is that of the 


novelist for those of his 





characters whom he 
admires. Even the 
greatest of writers, while they ani- 
maite with pungent life and individu- 
ality such of their men and women 
as they regard with critical coolness, 


leaving the reader to applaud them 
or condemn them as he pleases, no 
sooner take any of their creations un- 
der their own protection, and 
obtrude them on the reader as select- 
ed objects of sympathy, tham in place 
of living beings they give us empty 
extractions, or living beings who are 
remarkable for their weakness raitther 
than for their strength. 

This is a fact which is, we 
hardly say, most 
in avowed 


special 


heroes and heroines. One 
and ‘ttruth which 
characters in 


Fair is to be 


distinguish ithe male 
Thackeray's 


found in the wrilter’s 
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'LABATT’S INDIA PALE ALE 
NEW BREWINGS 


At this time of the year everyone needs something 
to create and maintain strength for the daily round 
of duties. Try these Pure Malt Beverages made 
from specially selected new grain and hops—the be-t 
obtainable for years—uniting the strength of thebest 
Malt Extracts with the palatableness of a fine Ale. 
ASK YOUR MERCHANT FOR THE NEW BREWINGS 


SUBSTITUTION crrznky 


OF THE DAY 
Ask for Carter's, 


Insist and demand 


See you get Carter's. 
= 


CARTER’ Little Liver Pills 


The only perfect Liver Pill. Take no other, even if solicited to do so, 
imitations of same colored wrapper—RED. 


BE SURE THEY ARE CARTER’S 
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DON'T SHOVEL YOUR DOLLARS 


COAL 


That's sure. If you come to us you will get the very best coal in the market 
It’s perfectly screened. It’s free from all coal impurities, burns up to fine 
ashes. Prices fluctuate. So you had better buy now while they're low. We de- 


Ij. Shall we book your order? Py BURNS & 60,, 38 King St. East 
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into your stoves without 
getting good results. Can’bd 
get ¢ results from poor 
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The above brands are the genuine extract of 
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| Thrifty Housewives 


Should encourage the use of 


| Wild Cherry Sauce 


A delicious relish with cold meats, fish, chops, game, etc 
Manufactured by 


BOVRIL, Limited = = Tlontreal 
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need 
strongly exemplifted | 


| of the reasons of the singular strength | 


Vanity | 


own description of that work, which | 
he calls, as a second title, A Novel 
Without a Hero. But though it is a 


is not a novel 
true heroine, 
Amelia; and 
who alienates 
reader in pre- 
that of 
uffectiion for 


novel without a hero, it 
without a The 
in Thackeray's eyes, is 
Ametia is a young lady 
the admiration of the 
cise propertion as she excites 
the author Dickens's 


heroine 


bis characters is even more falta! than | 
Thackeray's. Pecksniff is aoeman 
Tom Pinch is a phantom. The same 


itself throughout the 
Lovel 
beside the 


thing shows 


novels of Scott has no veality 


if we seat him Antiquary ; 
has Miss Wardour, if we set ner 
Miss Oldibuck, 
novels, in some respects, are more in- 
teresting than Withelm but 
Wilhelm, as a mian, has no distinct 
character. He can hardly be said to 
have independent identity. We 
might mubtiply examples ‘indefinitely, 
but these few are enough. Indeed the 
fact to which we refer is so motorious 
that it hardly requires proof. 

But though ‘the truth of what we 
have said is notorious, the explana- 
tion of it is not generally recognized. 
The comparative failure of novelists 
in drawing heroes and heroines is due 
to two distinat causes—in some cases 
to one, in same cases to the oather 
One of these causes is simple enough, 
than the 


nor 


Grizel Few 


beside 


Meister; 


any 


being neither more nor less 
faict which is clearly illustrated in 
painting—that of all human charac- 
teristics the most difficwlt to portray 
is jbeauty. For one man who can 


make beauty characteristic, ten men 
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can make ugliness. The novelist, more- | ther.’""—Chicago Recor 








over, far more than the _ portrait | a eee fish, dant) ene? 
painter, is in the case of characters| .. Very Her sp gz bills were twi 
he desires to flatter tempted to sup- | ae tnitch aa al xpected, and she con- 
press defects, and with far more monled if Sean Hel’ Rina aathonie ais 
serious consequences And he is £9 | possible, knowing he would be wor- 
for this reaason—that while many faces | eink Lif 
exist which are practically without | 
blemish, or whose blemishes, if they | It's a dead yuntry ! xclafmed 
have them, are not essential to their, the editor of the defunct newspape 
xpression, the moral nature of no cne | “ The peo fon’ ud, the merchants 
is devoid of grave imperfections; and , don't advertis und the trusts pay 
these are invariably so essential aj On/y Starvation rates for not being 
part of the character that if they are | @S8saulted Puck 
suppressed or ignored, the vitality of| What is their position in society 
the portrait is destroyed.—London | agked th nquisitive girl. “Well,” an- 
Saturday Review. | swered Miss Cayenne ‘IT should say 
they are betwixt and betweer. They 
a: aren exactly nobody, and yet they 
& Simpler Way. aren really inybody.’’—Washington 
They were at a picnic. “You see,’ i Star 
he explained, as he showed her the | 
Wishbone of a chicken at luncheon A littl boy, writing a composition 
“you take hold there and I'll tak yn the zebra the other day, was re- 
hold here Then we must both wish quested to describe the animal and 
a wish and pull, and, when it breaks |to mention what it is useful for 
the one who has the bigger part of After Ceep reflection he wrote: ‘“ The 
it will have his or her wish gratified | zebra is like a horse, only striped 
“But I don’t know what to wish] It is chiefly used to illustrate the ie: 
for.” she protested ter Z.""—Tit-Bits. 
“Oh you can think of something | 
i onan She—Do you remember how you 
“Nio, I can’t,” she replied; “I can’t wake =n — ae See aa 
think of anything I want very much that if IT would marry you I would 
“Well, I'H wish for you he ex-j have nothing to do all my days but 
animes | s around and look pretty ? And 
Win vo -aallv?” she asked. | how different it is now. He~-Well, 
Corinth ee ae ; ain’t my fault if you can’t look pretty 
“Well, then, there's no use fussing | 2"Y mMore.—Indianapolis Journal 
with the old wishbone,” she inter- Clara Jane,” said the returned 
rupted, with a smile. “You can have soldier, whose heart was beating tu- 
me,” multuously, ‘“ you must pardon me if 
Qe in my confusion, I gave you the mili- 
It takes us about four years 0 | tary salute when I came in,” * But 
learn to speak, and the other three- | you didn’t, Osear,” shyly replied the 
score-and-six to learn not to.—Life, maiden, who had _ formed a crude 
“ Doesn't your son inherit his fight- | idea of the military salute from what 
ing qualities ?? ‘“ Yes, but don’t refer | she had read about Hobson.—Chicago 





to that: he got them from his mo- | Tribune, 
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HE final piano recital of the 
season by pupils of Mr. A. S. 
Vogt was given on Tuesday 
night in the hall of the Con- | 
servatory of Music, which was 
crowded to overflowing by a 


select and discriminating audience. 
Vogt’s pupils have a_ reputation 
finished performances of the music they 
undertake, and when, as in this instance, 


for 





| was one of 


Mr. | 


| musician. 


the quality of the work done was so | 


uniformly good, it is difficult to single out 
special numbers for notice. 
be made, however, of a novelty in the 
shape of an arrangement for two pianos 
of three movements from Saint-Saens’ 
Septuor, op. 65, which was interpreted 
and technically executed with rare excel 
lence. A second novelty here, and a strong 
feature of the programme, was the Bur- 
meister transcription for two pianos of 
the Liszt solo arrangement of Bach's cele- 
brated Fantasia and Fugue in G minor, 
which was intrcduced by Miss Jessie 
Perry and Mr. Douglas H. Bertram, two 
of Mr. Vogt’s most distinguished pupils, 
and was interpreted with a care and 
brilliancy, and withal a clearness and 
neatness of technique, which would have 
done credit to many well known profes- 
sional soloists with high sounding foreign 
Other pupils who appeared in 
were Mr Leslie 


names. 
compositions of merit 


Mention may : 


| Musicians 


Hodgson, Miss Ida Kerr and Miss Florence |} 


Brown, whose playing disclosed not only 
good natural talent, but the guidance of a 
conscientious musician. Miss Edythe Hill 
and Miss Carrie Davidson, two advanced 
pupils of Mrs. Bradley and Mr. Tandy 
respectively, sang several numbers in a 
manner that elicited much enthusiastic 
applause. Miss Loie Fulton, a violin 
pupil of Mrs. Adamson, added to the 
variety of the programme bya well played 
solo. The accompaniments were excel- 
lently played by Mr. Donald Herald of the 
Conservatory staff. This young gentle- 
man’s artistic work at recent recitals in 
the onerous position of accompanist, has 
been much appreciated by the audiences 
who have attended the concerts of the 
season which is just closing, and has been 


(USI, 


not abate even with arising thermometer. 
The attendance on Tuesday evening last 
the largest of the season. 
Signor Agramonte of New York honored 
the chorus with his presence and, being 
introduced by Mr. Torrington, made a few 
apt remarks regarding the work of the 
chorus and the high esteem in which he 
the conductor as a_ brother 

On Tuesday evening next 
there will be a combined rehearsal of 


regarded 


chorus and orchestra. 


The Hamilton section of the Associated 
of Ontario was successfully 
organized on Wednesday, June 7; the 
London section organized on May 23, and 
the Toronto section will assume tangible 
form on Monday evening, June 12. 

A very interesting piano recital was 
given last Saturday afternoon by pupils of 
Mrs. Fred W. Lee, at her home, 591 Spadina 
avenue. The programme, which well illus- 
trates the character of the work of the 
pupils, included compositions by Beetho- 
van, Mendelssohn, Raff and Liszt. The 
pianists were: Misses Annie Staunton, 
Lulu Smith, Millie Parsons, Laura Hol- 
land and A. Parsons. All of the numbers 
were admirably rendered, reflecting great 
credit on both pupils and teacher. 


playing of Misses Staunton, Smith and 


Parsons, who showed a close attention to | 


the details of the music, good technique, 
and an intelligent idea of the general spirit 
of the compositions. Vocal and violin 
numbers were acceptably given by Miss 
Edna Jackson, Miss K. Beattie and Miss 
Dora Meikle. 


* 
The very excellent work which is being 


done in the department of music at 


1 Loretto Abbey was again illustrated by 


of inestimable value to the vocalists and | 


others who have been assisted by Mr. 
Herald in this capacity. 


« 

The golden celebration of the ladies of 
Loretto Abbey on Wednesday and Thurs- 
day will be the most comprehensive and 
notable musical event which has occurred 
in the history of the institution. The 
choral numbers will be quite a feature 
of the concerts, the vocal director, Mr. 
Schuch, having arranged the numbers to 
be sung by the St. Cecilia Society specially 
for ladies’ voizes. The ensemble numbers 
for pianos and other instruments are sure 
to be attractive, and striking in their 
effect. The following are the programmes: 

WEDNESDAY, LHiTH JUNE, 

bverture. Jubilee Weber 

Orchest 


ra and eight pianos 


h (Tannhauser 


Welcome chorus..Festmar: 


Vocal Solo 
By a visiting 
Ensemble for mandol 

pianos 

Drexel} Institi 
Pianoensemble. Prelu 
Ensemble recitation, 
By a narrator and } 





ing: Germany, England, Spain inada 
Australia, Africa, Italy, United States, [re 
and, India. 
Incidental music He I Tears that 
Weepet! Hiller 
Solo by Miss Manga: 
Home Sweet Home 
Oftin the stilly Night 
Japhetides Chorus (Tower of Babe 
Rub 
fold Ye Portals (Redemptior Gounod 
osing Crorus.. Rejoice ejoice 
smait 
Violin ensemble Meditation ounod 
Cavatine Plus Grand dane s Obscari La 
Reine de Saba). Gounod 
Miss Ruby shea, gold medalist (vocal) 9X 
Piano Second Concerto op. 35.. Rubinsteir 
Miss Helen McMahor 
Second piano Miss Gwendoline Jones 
horal Duett Rema Campana 
St. Cecilia Chorus. 
rHURSDAY, 1loTH JUNE 
Valse (hor Waves of the Danube 
Iv wmoevici 
st. Cecilia Chorus 
Song Sogna Schira 
Miss Kuby Shea. 
Recitation. 
Miss Gertrude Hughes. 
Song a Sapphic Ode Brahms 
b Since We Parted Allitsen 
The Leaf Neidlinger 
Miss Ruby Shea, 
Piano ensemble Lurline Wallace 


Graduates of Loretto Abbey 
He is Kind, He is Good 
(Herodiade) Massenet 
Miss Ruby Shea 
a Auf Fluegeln des Gesanges- 


Aria 


Piano solos 


the high standard attained by the pupils in 
the recent examinations which were con- 
under the direction of Mr. A.S. 
Vogt. In the matter of an advanced 
technical training, and in the equally 
important details of style and general 
musical culture, the music of the Abbey 
has attained a most enviable reputation 
among the leading seminaries of the 
Dominion. Sister Margarite and those 
associated with her in the instrumental 
department, and Mr. Schuch and his 
associate teachers in the vocal depart- 
ment, are entitled to great credit for the 
present exceptionally high standing of 
the Abbey in its various departments of 
music. In the instrumental work the fol- 
lowing young ladies won special honors: 
Miss Cecil McKenna, gold medal: Miss 


ducted 


Marie L. McGuire, special medal for 
progress and application; Miss Dimple 
Cosgrave, silver medal; Miss Mabel 


Palen, special medal; Miss Edith Gough, 
first-class honors in first year gold medal 
In the vocal department the fol- 
lowing honors awarded: Miss 
Maude Macdonald, gold star; Miss 
Mattie Bampfield, silver medal: Miss 
McAlpin, first-class honors in the first 
year silver medal class. The violin de- 
partment of the Abbey has had a very 
remarkable development under Mrs. 
Drechsler-Adamson’s oversight, and the 
competition in this section was unusually 
keen, resulting in Miss Marie Baillargeon 
winning the silver medal, with Miss Flor- 
ence McMullen being awarded a special 


class. 
were 


medal). 


* 

A most enjoyable recital was given last 
Friday night in the Conservatory of Music 
by Miss Mabel Hicks, a talented piano 
pupil of Dr. Edward Fisher. The concert 
hall was crowded to the doors by a critical 
and appreciative audience. Miss Hicks 
gave an exacting and comprehensive pro- 
gramme, Beethoven's 
Funeral March Sonata, op. 26, Rachman- 
inoff's now famous prelude in C sharp 
minor, Moszkowski's Serenata, the Wag- 
ner-Liszt Spinning Song from The Flying 
Dutchman, Schumann's Nachtstuecke, op. 
25, No. 4, and Caprice Apres Paganini, and 
Godard’s Au Matin. In addition, Miss 
Hicks, in association with Mrs. Adamson, 
violin, and Mr. Paul Hahn, ‘cello, played 


which included 


Gade’s trio Novelleten, and with Mr. 
Napier Durand the Mozart-Grieg duo, 
Fantasia in C minor. In all these com- 


positions Miss Hicks revealed much sym- 
pathy of temperament, a well cultivated 
flexible brilliant 
Vocal numbers were contributed 
Florenze Macpherson, Marie 
Wheler and Edythe Hill, all of whom sang 
most pleasingly. This recital closed the 
the series given during the season by 


technique, and a and 
touch. 


by Misses 


pupils of Dr. Fisher, and the results have | 
given convincing proofs of Dr. Fisher's | 


| successful method as a teacher. 


* 


The choir of the Carlton street Methodist 


| church has been re-organized by the en- 


Mendelssohn — Liszt 
b Les Sylvains. Chaminade | 
Miss Helen McMahon. 
Sacred song.. By Babylon's Wave Howells | 
Miss Ruby Shea , 
horus..a When Evening’s Twilight Hatton 
b The Night has a Thousand Kyes 
Nevin 
Fifty selected voices 
Violin obligato by 25 young la 
Ensemble Sequidilla.. Holts 


For mandolins, banjos, guitars and pianos. 
Sacred song Ave Maria Mascherorm 
Miss Ruby Shea. 

Mrs. W.C. Haskett 
Mr. H. W. Schuch. 


Accom panist 
Conductor 


The enthusiasm of the Festival Chorus 
in connection with the coming musical 
festival and testimonial in October does 


gagement of Mr. Sherlock as musical 





Special | 
mention may be made, however, of the | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





| director, with the Sherlock Male Quar- 
tette, and Miss Fieldhouse as principal 
soprano and Miss V. Patterson as leading 
contralto. One result of these additions 
to the choir will be, I have no doubt, 
increased efficiency of the singing, and 
| increased attractiveness of the musical 


service. - 


The following from London Truth is 
published in justice to Mr. Dan Godfrey, 
; who certainly ought not to be held re- 
sponsible for the advertising methods of 
his agents: ‘‘ Our musical critjc referring 
| last week to the fact of Lieut. Dan God- 
frey's band being announced in America 
/as the British Guards Band remarked 
| that it was not likely that Dan Godfrey 
himself was in any way a party to this 
misrepresentation. I have since received 
from Mr. Dan Godfrey, jr., a letter entirely 
confirming this view. He states that the 
description of the band caused his father 
great annoyance and that in the ‘first 
instance it was distinctly described as 
‘Dan Godfrey's British Band.’ When 
prior to leaving Mr. Godfrey heard that 
the word ‘Guards’ had been interpolated, 
he protested by cable against this altera- 
tion, but on arrival in America he found 
that his protest had been disregarded. 
He was of course powerless then to do 
anything more, and no one will dream of 
imputing to him any responsibility in the 
matter.” 


* 

It will astonish the worshippers of 
Wagner and his most advanced music to 
read the following passage from a criti- 
cism written in his early days: ‘‘ We have, 
| it is true, a field in music which belongs 
| peculiarly to us; itis the field of instru- 

mental music. But we have no German 
| opera, and for the same reason that we 
have no National opera. 
intellectual and too learned to create 
pulsating human figures. Never shall I 
forget the impression made upon me 
lately by a Bellini opera, being heartily 
satiated with the perpetual allegorizing 
turmoil of the orchestra, and hearing 
again simple and noble song. I do not 


desire by any means that French and | 


Italian music force ours to one side, but 
we ought to recognize that which is good 
and true in both and beware of selfish 


| hypocrisy. Let us make a breathing space | 


in the chaos that threatens to crush us, 
cast off a good load of affected counter- 
point, close our eyes to visions of inimical 


fifths and augmented ninths, and finally | 


become human beings. We must seize 
upon the time and seek ingeniously to 
develop its forms; and he will be the 
master who shall not write either Italian 
nor French—nor German either.” 
Italian 


days spoke of Bellini and the 


school in terms of profound contempt, | 


are very significant and thought sugges- 
tive, the more especially as identical views 


are now keld by no inconsiderable section | 
|} at the 


of the intelligent musical community of 
Europe and America. 


We are far too | 


These | 
remarks coming from one who in his later | 


| on,” echoes the parrot, 


| joined. 
| was, the wretch hopped about screaming : 





The principal attraction of the Queen's 


Birthday demonstration at Weston was 


ers, the programme being supplied by the 
Sherlock Male Quartette. The TJimes 
gives 
singing says: 
to endeavor to find words of praise for the 


(Juartette. 


possible to attain, and by the rounds of 


applause which greeted each number on | 


the programme, the audience thought so, 
too. It was a success right from the 
start ; the Quartette won the hearts of the 
assembly in their opening selection. Cer- 


tainly nothing could be more sublime than | 
| just now. 


their rendering of When I Survey the 
Wondrous Cross, their voices being trained 
to bring out all the melody possible, and 
the harmonious blerding was perfect.” 


The Conservatory music hall has been | 
the scene of unusual activity during the 


past week, there being a recital every 


of these was the pianoforte recital by Miss 
Mabel O'Brien, pupil of Dr. Edward Fisher, 
on Thursdayevening, June 1. Miss O’Brien 


has musical talent of a high order, and | 
this, combined with faithful study, already | 


imparts to her work an artistic finish 


which augurs well for her future success. | 


Amongst her most effective numbers on 
this occasion were the following: Bee- 
thoven’s Sonata, op. 53; Chopin Ballade, 
op. 47; 
Gounod Liszt Faust Valse. 


* 


at the Conservatory on Wednesday, May 
31, and the work was of such uniform 
merit that no special word of praise is 
necessary. The following pupils took 
part in the programme: Misses Jennie 
M. Stouffer, Madge Murray, Sara Dunstan, 
Eleanor Cannon, Maud Davidson, Zella B. 


pherson, Marie Wheler, Messrs. Ernest A. 
Coulthard and F. Hancock. 
also contributed several enjoyable num- 


| bers besides assisting in the concerted 
| work. CHERUBINO, 
<<. 


“If you won't stand up and 


j tight,” | 

| yelled the American soldier, ‘“ throw 

down your arms and surrender!" ‘* You 

| make me tired!” panted the Filipino. 

| And he kept on running. — Chicago 
Tribune. 





unstinted praise to Mr. Sherlock | 

: } ° | 
and his colleagues, and of their concerted | 
‘*It would be vain for us | 


Their unaccompanied singing | 
is as near perfection as we think it is | 


Moszkowski Etincelles, and the | 


| Designed for Music Teachers and Students 


Mr. Tandy and his pupils gave a recital 


Robinson, Terese Wegener, Florenze Mac- | 


Mr. Tandy | 


AS 





Death of a Well Known Editor. 


R. JOHN BONNER, who died on 
M May 5 in San Francisco, was for 
several years, just after the civil 
war, the editor of Harper's 
Weekly. He was born in Quebec in 1828, 
was graduated from Queen’s College, 
Kingston, Ontario, and spent the six fol- 
lowing years in Paris, where he studied 
law and medicine. Coming to New York 
about 1851, he joined the editorial staff of 
the Herald, and continued in that employ- 
ment until the close of the war, when he 
came to the Weekly. The list of his books 
written at that time and published by the 
Harpers includes The Child’s Histgry of 
France, and similar histories of Greece, 
Rome, Spain, and the United States. 
Among other of his published works are 
A Treatise on the Registry Laws of Can- 
ada, and The Old Rézime of the Revolu- 
tion. 

The last thirty years of his life he passed 
in San Francisco, where he became very 
well known as a newspaper leader writer, 
being connected first and last with nearly 
all the prominent newspapers in San 
Francisco. 





Mrs. MacKay’s Wonderful Parrot. 


Mrs. MacKay, the ‘ Bonanza Queen,” 
during the absence from London provided 
the public with a* gratuitous entertain- 
ment of a most diverting nature. At her 
open window in Carlton House terrace 
was a wonderful green parrot, which at- 
tracted hundreds of people every day to 
hear him talk. The crowd one Sunday 
was so great that the policeman had to 
request the people to move on. ‘‘ Move 
to the intense 
delight of the mob. ‘Polly, what is 
o'clock?” asks a man. The parrot, pre- 
tending to look at the clock, cries out in 
answer: ‘‘Half-past five!” and he was 
right. I asked him how his mistress was. 
**Coming over soon; all right!” replied 
the marvelous bird. ‘‘ How old are you, 
Polly?” ‘* Don’t know ; how old are you ?” 
was the answer, which of course provoked 
great merriment, in which the parrot 
Asked what day of the week it 


‘*Sunday. Go to prayers! Ora pro nobis.” 
And fell 
wiich was quite contagious.—M. A. P. 


ey 





Reaction. 


Not in heroic hours it is that courage fails, 

Not in the stress of strife the valiant spirit 
quails. 

Much more its strength is tried in the 
dread after hours, 


When deep despondency lays hold upon | 


spent powers. 
Clara Bellinger Green. 
Briggs—lI've got a splendid story to tell 
club dinner to-night. Griggs— 
Which one is it ?— Detroit Free Press. 
about Willoughbee's 
They say he cannot recover.” 


“* Hear 
accident ? 


| ** Who says—his doctor or his lawyer ?”— 
the concert in the Town Hall, under the | 
auspices of the Canadian Order of Forest- | 


Indianapolis Journal, 

Dauberville—By George, it’s too bad. 
They've hung my picture on the sky line. 
Mahlstick—That's all right. It gains in 


height what it lacks in breadth, you know. 


— Boston Transcript. 

**I don't believe the Prince of Wales is 
as anxious as he was to ascend the throne.” 
‘““ Why not?” ‘* He can't help thinking of 
the awful things Alfred Austin would do 


| to him.”—Cleveland Plain Dealer, 
“Uncle Tom’s Cabin never gets stale.” | 


* Any novelty this year?” ‘* Yes; when 
Eliza escapes across the river, she doesa 
cake-walk on the ice.”"—Chicago News. 
Chappie — Averted tewibble twagedy 
Chollie—No! How? Chappie 
—Man said he would pound me to mince- 
meat if I did not give him half a cwown, 
and I gave him half a cwown.—7it-Bits. 


Hoax—See that little chap over there? 
He doesn't look like a celebrity, and yet 





evening, and amongst the most important | '*CORPORATED TORONTO ton. c.w accan 


PRESIDENT 


G 


1866 


OF MUSIC 
COLLEGE STREET. 

DR. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 
Affiliated with Toronto and Trinity Universities 
SPECIAL SUMMER SESSION 
duly % to 29, 1899 
LECTURES AND PRACTICAL CLASS WORK 


Private lessons also given daily, 


Conservatory Calendar, Syllabas 
Summer scuvol Prospectus sent free. 


and 


Local Examinations will be held at various 
“centers ” during June and July, 1899, 


E,PWARD FISHER 
Musical Director Toronto Conservatory 
of Music 
SPECIALIST in training 


PIANO STUDENTS for 
THE PROFESSION 


R. WATKIN MILLS 


England's Greatest Basso 


In Canada Nov., 1890, to Feb., 1900, 
For available dates and terms write at once 
to W. SPENCER JONES, Manager, 
Brockville. 


Me: RECHAB TANDY 
Tenor. Lessons in Voice Culture and 
Artistic pinging. Best Method. Highest 
Results. Oraterio and Concert engagements 
accepted. Entire concerts or partial pro- 
grammes supplied. Address— 
The Teronto Conservatory of Music 
Toronto, Ontario, Canada. 


J. D. A. TRIPP 
Piano Virtuoso and Teacher 


Pupil of Moszkowski, Stevanoff and 
Leschetizky. 


Studio—2 College Street. Tel. 464. 


Also at Rolleston House and St. Margaret's 
College. 


OICE PRODUCTION, SINGING 
and PIANO LESSONS 


MISS OC. A. WILLIAMS 
Schools attended. 
Residgnce—Rossin House. Studio—Mossrs, 


Nordheimer's Building, 15 King Street East. 


into a paroxysm of laughter, | 


railway | 


his name is in everyone’s mouth. Joax— 
So? Whois he? Hoax—Why, his name's 
Mohler.—Philadelphia Record. 








Special Summer Session 
opens July 3rd. Emilie Ag- 
ramonte, Voice Specialist of 
a York, yn en dur- 
. ing June and July. 

Yo of MUSIC College Examinations 

Limited commence June 19th. These 
exams, lead up to the University of Toronto 
exams, and are open to all, 

For particulars address— 

FF. 4, TORRINGTON, Musical Director 

12 and 14 Pembroke &t., Toronto 


DAVID G. S. CONNERY, M.A. 
Oratory Belfast, Ireland 
late professor of Elocution and Sacred Oratory 
Queen's University. Voice Culture, Public 
Reading, Pulpit Forensic and Histrionic Ora- 
tory. Recital ergagements accepted. 
. Toronto College of Music. 


MR. EMILIO AGRAMONTE 


(Of New York) 
Will give lessons for a period of ten weeks in 
all branches of Vocal Art, Opera, Oratorio and 
Repertoire. Address Toronto College of Music 
or Rossin House, Toronto. 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 
PIANO VIRTUOSO 


Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Gustav Schreck 
and Richard Hofmann. 


Teacher of Piano, Theory and Composition 


Toronto College of Music or 266 Sherbourne 
St., also at Miss Veals’ School, St. Margaret's 
College and Havergal Hall. 


ONTARIO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


205 Bloor St. East, Toronto, Ont. 
Established ISS84 


Persons spending the summer in the city can 
have lessons and practice at the college. 

The Principal of this college is a German, 
educated in his native country, and has an ex 
perience of over thirty years asa teacher. Dur- 
ing this time he has kept. well abreast of the 
times and has interwoven into his methods all 
the newest and best devices of modern musical 
thought. 

FARRINGER. 


Tel. 3572. a 


ToRonto 
COLLEGE 





Mr. E. W. Schuch 


begs to announce that he 
has removed to 


2 Elgin Avenue 


Cor Avenue Road. 


WILLIAM REED 
(Organist and Director St. Andrew's Church, 
King Street) 


| Concert Organist 
‘Recitals  .* Organ Openings 
| Piano, Organ and Theory 


For terms, etc., address— 
140 St. Patrick Street. 


Fletcher Music Method 


CLASSES FOR CHILDREN 
AT 








Room 17, 


2 College Street Miss Via Macmillan 





MRS. P. J. BURKE 


Pupil of Randegger, Lamperti and La Grange 


Is prepared to receive go for the STUDY 
OF THE VOICE— English, German, Italian and 
French repertoire. Coaching a specialty. 
Room 3, Oddfellows’ Building 
Yonge and College Sts. 


Miss Margaret Huston 
CONCERT SOPRANO 


Voiceculture. Special attention to tone pro- 
ducticn and style. Spmng term ends June 30th. 

Studios, Confederation Life Building and 
St. Margaret's College, Toronto. 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
Directress and Leader of Berkeley St. 














Methodist Church Choir. 


Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby, and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


130 Seaton Street, Toronto. 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
jo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 
Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and 
Guitar Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of 
Music, Bishop Strachan School, Presbyterian 
Ladies’ College. 
Studio: came, at Nordheimer's; Evening, 
at 98 Nassau Street. Telephone 1605 


ARTHUR VAN DER LINDE 


Of New York. 
Voice Culture and Interpretation 


Summer season in Toronto at Nordheimer's, 
commencing Monday, Way 8th. 

Voices tested free Mondays and Thursdays 
from 2.30 to 3.30, 








MISS MARY HEWITT SMART} 


..-» SOPRANO... 
Voice Culture and Piano 


Address St. Margaret's College, or Studio U, 
Yonge Street Arcade. 


W. F. HARRISON 

* Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's 

Church, Musical Director of the Ontario 

Ladies’ College, Whitby. 

and at Toronte Conservatory of Music, 

Bishop Strachan School, and Miss Veal’s School. 
13 Dunbar Road - - Roredale. 


MRS, NORMA REYNOLDS REBURN 
SINGING 
Specialist in training vocal students for the 
profession. Appointments made. 


Address Toronto ( onservatory of Music 
or 4 Pembroke Street. 


JOHN M. SHERLOCK 
MASTER OF SINGING 
S80LO TENOR 


Srupio— Room 5, NORDHEIMER's, 
ToRONTO, ONT. 


M RS. DRECHSLER-ADAMSON 
... VIOLINIST... 


Teacher at the Conservatory of Music. 
Conductor of Conservatory String Orchestra. 
Residence—572 Church Street 


Teacher of Piano | 


June 10, 1899 








READY MAY 15, 1899 


“The Musician” 


A periodical published monthly and devoted 
tothe interest of Canadian Professional and 
Amateur Musicians, the Student and Music 
Trade. 

The Musician is intended to cover the entire 
field of music, and will be of par. icular interest 
to every branch of the art. 

Literary matter of educational worth, bi- 
ography and doings of the musical world, etc., 
form its subject matter. 


ks ic seeneueceve 
Subscription price 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 


PUBLISHERS 


158 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 


. 10c. per copy 
$1.00 per year. 








M® A. S. VOGT 
Teacher in Advanced Plano Playing 


Address— Toronto Conservatory of Musio 
or 331 Bloor Street West. 


MR. HARRY M. FIELD 


Of Leipzig, Germany 


PIANO VIRTUOSO 
Is prepared to receive Canadian and American 
pupils. 25 Grassi Strasse, or Prof. Martin 
Krause, 26 Brandvorwerk Strasse. 


J. McNALLY 
Teacher of Piano and Organ 


Organist and Choirmaster Central Presbyterian 
Church. Studio— 32 Sussex Aven e, 


Mi!ss H. M. MARTIN, Mus. Bac. 
SINGING. PIANO—Krause method. 
Teacher Havergal College and College of 
Music. Address 530 Church Street, or Toronto 
College of Music. 


Miss JENNIE E. WILLIAMS 
Solo Pianist and Accompanist 
Pupils accepted. 
For terme, etc., address 635 Spadina Ave. 


RS. FRED W. LEE 
Teacher of Pianoforte 
Krause method as taught by Mr. H. M. Field. 
591 Spadina Ave., or Toronto College of Music, 


MES: ANNIE E. JURY 




















SOPRANO 
Voice production and artistic piano playing, 
Studio— 58 Alexander Street. 





Me, a BB Tr — Organist and 
Choirmaster Bond Street Congregational 
Church. Wee peotaces aspecialty. Piano 


and organ. Studio, 58 Alexander Street. 
W: Y. ARCHIBALD—TENOR 
| Teacher of Singing 


Studio—Nordheimer’s. 
Church and Concert engagements accepted, 


LtorD N. WATKINS 
Banjo, Guitar, Wandolin and Zither 
Conservatory of Music, Ontario Ladies’ Col- 
lege, Whitby. 303 Church Street. 
DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
Toronto Conservatory of Music, 











7 College St. 


Miss KATHARINE BIRNIE 
CONCERT PIANIST. Krause method, as 
taught by Mr. H. M. Field, Toronto College of 
Music. Studio—Nordheimer’s, or 218 John St. 


STAMMERING, ETC. 
Consult Messrs. Church and Byrne, specialiste, 
CHURCH'S AUTO-VOCE INSTITUTE, 

9 Pembroke Street. 











DRESSMAKING, 





Miss L. PLUMMER— MODISTE 
2 College St. Tailor-made and Evenin 
Dresses a specialty. Terms moderate. Ladies’ 
own materials made up. Room 28, 


MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 


41 King Street West 


Has just received a choice assortment of 


PARISIAN and AMERICAN NOVELTIES 


Also the newest designs in 


Hats and Bonnets 











EDUCATIONAL. 











BUSINESS MEN'S IDEAS 


fat’s the kind that you want when you 

enter business. Bu-riness men have little 
use for anything except the practical. 
All the training of this business cc llege 
is along practical business lines—a col- 
lege owned by some of Toronto's leading 
business men and financiers. 

British American Business College 

Y. M. C. A. Building 

Cor. Yonge and McGill Sts., Toronto 

Davip Hoskins, Chartered Accountant, 
Principal. 








PROFESSIONAL. 





GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 


Third Flat, McKinnon Building, Terente. 
*"Phone 164) 





DENTISTRY. 





' 


REMOVAL NOTICE 
We desire to announce that we will, about 
Ist April next, remove to 56 COLLEGE. 


N. PEARSON ; 
DR. CHAS. E. PEARSON Dentists 
130 Yonge Street 





| 
| 


Intrinsic meri. ard value is found in 
the Stanley Piano. 


z 

z 
Thoroughly Up-to-Date $ 

Unsurpassed in Tone 

Unexcelled in Work- 

manship and Durability 
l’-ices and terms quoted only at the ; 
Warerooms and Factory by the genuine 
and only Stanley. 

Do not confound this Piano with any 
of the **?temeil” Pianos offered by un- 
scrupulous dealers, 

Every Piano has the name cast in the 
full iron frame. 


(| The STANLEY PIANO CO. 


or Toronto, Limited 


93-95-97 NIAGARA STREET 
‘Phone No. 5527 
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Reserved Seats Now on Sale at Nordheimer’s | 


FOR LORETIO ABBEY'S 
GOLDEN JUBILEE 


MUSICAL FESTIVAL 


JUNE 13, 14, 15 
The Greatest Musical Event of the Century 


TICKETS $1.00 EACH 


Under the distinguished patronage of Lord 
and Lady Minto, His Grace the Archbishop of 
Toronto, Sir Wilfrid and Lady Laurier, Sir 
Oliver and Miss Mowat, and + lergy. 

Grand Chorus 150 Soloists, Orenesire Mando- 
lin and Banjo Club, Recita: b 
Shea; Organ Soloist, Mis: Adele Lemaitre ; 
Mrs. Haskett, Accomp inist ; Mr. E. W. Schuch, 
Conductor. #lan now at Nordheimer s, 


One Week More at Association Hall | 


BEGINNING MONDAY. JUNE 12 


The BIOGRAPH: 


and MOVING PICTURES 


Complete change of 40 miscellaneous views, 


und concluding with the POPE EO 


splendid views of 
as he lives to-day. 
Matinees 2.30 p.m., with special Public School 
Matinee 4 30 p.m., omitting views of the Pope, 
Evenings 8.15. 


ADMISSION 25c., RESERVED SEATS 50c. 


at Tyrrell’s Book Store, 
Children, afternoon, 15c., Public School Matinee 10c. 


Piano Recital 


BY 


W. H. SHERWOOD 


Of Chicago 














Miss Ruby | 





Social and Personal. 





| Atten o’clock on the morning of June 1, 
| at Ridgetown, the marriage was celebrated 
of Miss Minnie D. Watterworth, B.A., 
daughter of Mr. D. Watterworth of Ridge- 
town, and Mr. W. Carleill Hall of Osgoode 
Hall, Toronto. The bride was attended 
by her sister, Miss Etta Watterworth, 
while the two pretty nieces of the bride, 
Miss Hazel Wood and Miss Lila Dart, 
were the maids of honor, and the two 
brothers of the bride acted as ushers. The 
| groomsman was Mr. Fred Hall, B.A., of 
London. After the ceremony an informal 
reception was held on the lawn of the 
bride’s home, where Mr. and Mrs. Hall re- 
ceived the congratulations of their many 
friends. The usual wedding breakfast 
followed, and then Mr. and Mrs. Hall left 
amid all sorts of good wishes for a trip to 
| the Old Country. The many presents 
amply testified to the popularity of the 
bride. Miss Watterworth’s wedding 
| zown was of white poplin, en train, with 
| flounce and corsage of satin-striped chiffon ; 
| her traveling dress was of hunters green 
Venetian cloth, with a stylish toque in 
harmonizing shades of green. The brides- 
maid was daintily gowned in white or- 
gandie with trimmings of pink ribbon in a 
quaint design of lover's knots over a slip 
of the faintest tint of rose silk, while her 
very becoming leghorn hat was exquisitely 
trimmed with a profusion of pink roses. 
The maids of honor looked charming, clad 
in very pretty frocks of white mousseline 
and leghorn hats with trimmings of white 
roses. The church in which the ceremony 
took place and the home of the bride were 
tastefully decorated with great masses 
of snowballs and arches twined with pink 
and white hawthorn. 


* 








On Friday afternoon of last week St, 


: IN 
Conservatory Music Hall | Margaret’s church was the scene of an in- 


ON 
JUNE roth, at 8 P.M. 


Reserved seat plan opens at the warerooms 
of Gourlay, Winter & Leeming on June lith. 
Tickets 50c. 





‘Buy from 
the maker” 


We are Manufacturing 
Jewelers—ordinary deal- 
ers are not on the same 
footing with us — we 
manufacture every 


Plain, Band ° 
Gem 
Signet 
Solitaire 
Hoop 
Marquise 
and 
Cluster 
Ring 





we sell—we're saving 
many perons many dol- 
lars—we'll do the same 
for you. 


! 





TRADE-MARK. Send for Catalogue 





Ambrose Kent 
& Sons 


Manufacturing Jewelers, 156 Yonge St. 
TORONTO 


PEEP TOO CEP OPOO HEE eee 


Modern 
Photographs . 


AT POPULAR PRICES 


The ladies of Toronto are cordially 
invited to inspect the latest ideas in 


POCO COOP NOOO COCO OTOP OOO NCEE eee eee ene ne nen enn ee een 








photographic art at my new and spa_ 


cious studio. 
=ema 


J. FRASER BRYCE 


“The Carbon Studio” 
107 King Street West 





is as clear as c rsetal and free of specks, weeds 


orsnow. Medical Health Officer certifies our 
-ource of supply to be absolutely p ure. 
IS tbs costs only 6 cents per day. 
50 Ibs. 10 cents per day. 
Our excellent service and perfect ice will 
Hes you 
LLE EWART ICE co. 
BEL exclusively in Lake ee a 
Telephones 
1947—29 33 8 mclinda St. 
Look for the Yellow Wagons. 





teresting marriage, the groom being Mr, 
Thomas Foster Hire and the bride Miss 
Clara Caroline Chambers, only daughter of 
the Park Commissioner. Miss Chambers 
wore white Irish poplin, with trimmings 
of chiffon. Her maids, Misses Winnie 
McQuaig and Frankie Verrall, wore 
pink satin frocks, veiled in mousseline de 
soie, and large leghorn hats with roses 
and ¢ulle trimmings. Mr. Fred. H. Gray 
was best man, and Messrs. Charles C. 
Chambers and John R. McQuaig were the 
ushers. After the marriage Mr. and Mrs. 
Hire received congratulations at the resi- 
dence of the Park Commissioner, where an 
elegant dejeuner was served, and after 
which the bride and groom left for Boston 
on their wedding tour. After the honey- 
moon they will reside at No. 1526 King 
street west. 


* 


A very pretty home wedding took place 
at Parmona Grove, Fergus, on June 1, the 
contracting parties being Mr. Edward 
Stark of Grand Valley, and Miss Frances 
Rose Armstrong, youngest daughter of 
Mrs, G. S. Armstrong. The ceremony was 


performed by Rev. J. B. Mullin, assisted | 


by Rev. C. E. Boulton. The wedding party 
stood under an arch of roses and lilies 
and a background of ferns and palms. 
The bridesmaids were Miss Minnie S. 
Armstrong, sister, and Miss Frances 
Grey, niece of the bride. Mr. C. A. Davies 
of Toronto was groomsman. The bride 
received a great many very handsome and 
costly presents, among which was a dia- 





mond and pearl star brooch from the 
groom. After the wedding breakfast the 
bride and groom took their departure for 
Grand Valley, their future home, where 
they will be At Home after June 20. 

- 

The home of Mrs. Jessie Stevens, Trinity 
square, was the scene of a pleasant gather- 
ing on Friday night, June 2, the occasion 
being the celebration of the golden wed- 
ding of her mother and father, Mr. and 
Mrs. Thomas Wilson of Lousia street. 
Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Wilson have been 
residents of Toronto for over forty-seven 
years. The gifts received were numerous 
and appropriate. The Lyric Male Quar- 
tette and the Bodley Trio furnished songs 
and music for the evening. After the 
numerous guests had enjoyed themselves 
with the good things provided, the gather- 
ing broke up amid general congratula 
tions to the old couple upon their fifty 
years of married life. 

The Biograph entertainments given each 
afternoon at Association Hall have been 
most interesting, and are spoken of en- 
thusiastically by everyone. The peeps at 
the recluse, the most fascinating recluse 
in the world to-day, Pope Leo NXIIL., are 
lifelike toa marvel. Friends of Monseig- 
neur Merry del Val will recognize him, with 
his old fascinating glance and gentle smile. 
Owing to its great success the moving 
pictures are to remain another week and 
there will be a complete change of the 
beautiful views in Parts I. and II., the 
finale presenting the Pope in his daily 
surroundings, remaining the same. 





Member of Parliament 
Seized with Paralysis 


while speaking in the 


House of Commons— 


he fell to the floor‘and died soon afterwards. 


While Mr. 
against the appropriation of $150,000 to 


Robert Wallace, member for East Edinburgh, was speaking 


the Sirdar of Egypt, Lord Kitchener, 


he was seized with paralyss and expired in a few minutes. 


His death was the natural outcome of an exhausted nervous system, and 1s 
what any one may expect who does not keep his nerves in a healthy, well- 


nourished condition. 
This is the great age of nervous 


diseases, and every day one hears of 


paralysis, nervous prostration, insanity or death resulting from nerve disorders, 
brought on by overwork, worry or irregular habits. 


Fortunately this is also the age of 
has provided a perfect remedy for these 


an up-to-date scientific preparation of very exceptional merit. 


great scientific discovery, and science 
ailments. Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food is 
It positively cures 


all disorders of the nerves by building up the system and creating new nerve 


force 
EDMANSON, BATES 


Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food (in pill form), 50 cents a box, at all dealers, or 
& CO., Toronto. 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


The Canadian Club intend having a | for a garden party on next Thursday from | Major and Mrs, Greville-Harston gave a 





special evening during the Historical 
Society’s Exhibition at Victoria College. 
The date is fixed for the twenty-third, 
when a very fine entertainment is pro- 
mised. 


* 
Mr. and Mrs. James Lumbers have sent 
out invitations to their summer residence, 
Fernwood, Balsam avenue, Balmy Beach, 


BR WITHOUT 
FLOUR 

THE THE WORLD'S BEST TOAST 
If the Wheat-Shreds of all the rolls in 
a single machine of the Shredded Wheat 
Company’s factory for one day’s run 
were joined together end to end the 








length would tie. 46, 363 miles, a thread 
that would reach almost twice around 
the globe, and the wender is who eats 


these millions upon millions of Shredded 
Whole Wheat Biscuit. 


THOUSANDS OF FAMILIES HAVE NO 
OTHER BREAD IN THE HOUSE 


They not only use the Biscuit as a 
breakfast cereal and as a basis in the 
preparation of innumerable other dishes, 
but with a sharp pointed knife split them 





lengthwise into halves, toast to a light 
brown, being careful not to burn, and 
serve cold in place of sliced loaf bread 
and there’s no better bread in the world. 


Furthermore, when it is considered that 
people who eat this rational diet require no 
pills or patent medicine purifiers, and are well, 


vigorous | and healthy, the great demand is 
uuderstood. 








HENRY A. TAYLOR 
DRAPER 


SPECIALTIES FOR THIS MONTH ARE 
LIGHT SUMMER SUITINGS, OF WHICH 
I AM SHOWING SOME VERY EXCLU- 
SIVE AND NOVEL LINES, 


JUNE IS WEDDING MONTH. A GEN- 
TLEMANLY GARB FOR SUCH OUCA- 
SIONS IS THE FROCK SUIT. 


AND THEN I MAKE A SPECIALTY OF 
ALL KINDS OF GARMENTS FOR ALL 
KINDS OF OUTDOOR SPORTS, GOLF- 
ING, WHEELING, YACHTING, ETC. 


THE RO3SIN BLOCK, TORONTO 











H. A. LOZIER & CO. 


: to eleven p.m. 


| teresting reading matter. | 





Other Wheels Taken a Exchange 


Agents everywhere. 
Showrooms (open evenings), 117 Yonge St. 


: 
=| 


dinner at the Country and Hunt Club on 
Wednesday evening for their relatives, 
Mr. and Mrs. Meyer, who arrived from 
the antipodes one day last week. On 
Tuesday evening Mrs. Greville-Harston 


The Lumbers resi- 
dence is an ideal summer home, and the 
host and hostess, with their young people, 
always successful hosts. Those who have 
not remarked the vogue Balmy Beach has 
acquired, will be amazed at the progressive | gave a musical evening in honor of Mr. 
settlement which is established there. and Mrs. Meyer at her home in Wilcox 
” street. 

Miss Maude Prince of Toronto has been e 
enjoying a very pleasant visit at London Mr. Claude Walker of the Bank of 
as the guest of Miss Hamilton, Ridout | Montreal has been moved to the Van- 
street couver branch of that institution. 

o * 


The Hunt Club was fairly crowded with Rev. R. A. Bilkey and family have taken 
diners on Wednesday, who fied from the | a house at Hanlan’s Point for the summer 
heat of the city. Many pleasant parties | months. Mr. Bilkey will conduct the ser- 
were grouped in the dining-room and en- | vices at the Island church during the 
joyed an evening on the cliffs afterwards absence of Bishop Sweatman. 
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Stead’s United States of Europe 
Wallace’s The Wonderful Century 


HE WONDERFUL CENTURY, 
Alfred Russel Wallace 


(With fine portrait of the author, cloth 
| $200), is an original and thoughtful re- 
view of the past 100 years. It examines 
the successes and failures of science and 
sociology ; hasa bold word to say about 
spiritualism, and touches on phrenology. 
Mr. Wallace’s assured position in the 
world of science gives value to what he 
advances. 








FHE UNITED STATES OF EUROPE, | by 


by W. T. Stead 


(lavishly illustrated, cloth $1.50), givesa 
capital idea of the position of the various 
great Powers at the present juncture of 
international affairs. This book contains 
admirable portraits of most of the impor- 
tant personages of Europe, including 
kings, queens and ambassadors. 


For sale by all Booksellers or post paid from 





George N. Morang & Company, Limited 


90 Wellington Street West Toronto 


DEssoosooESoooescooroe | 














Every Lady i in the Land 


Every Young Woman 
Every Little Girl 


SHOULD NOT TARRY, 


but send their name immediately and 

become a subscriber for the year | 

** 1899" to | 
| 


CORTICELLI | 
HOME NEEDLEWORK 
MAGAZINE 


which is published quarterly, viz. 
JANUARY, APRIL, JULY and OcTo, 
BER. WRITE AT ONCE, and thus 


be afforded the opportunity of start- 
ing your subscription with the Janu- | 
ary number, which contains Thirty 
Beautiful Colored Plates; tells how 
to embroider the different patterns; 
gives the colors of silks, as well as 
instructions how to shade them, etc. 





OUR APRIL IS8U E is now ready for distribution, and contains a number of Colored 


Plates, also an article on ‘College Crests and Colors,” dealing first with McGILL COLLEGR, to 
be followed by TORONTO UNIVERSITY. This number is also composed of instructive and in 


‘SUBSCRIPTION PRICE, 25 cemts PER YEAR. SINGLE Copigs, 10 cents. 


CORTICELLI SILK COMPANY 


Limited 
60 I-2 RICHELIEU STREET, ST. JOHNS, P.O. 





There’s 


New Ventilated Saddle r 
New Safety Dress Guard r 
New Dust-proof Gear Case | 
New Ball and Roller Bearing 


I 


PRICES OO 


Going July 18 
All Rail or S.S. 


Agent, or to C. E. 


GRAND TRUN 


il 





SUMMER RESORT. 


QUEEN'S fans cass, 
ROYAL agara-on-the-Lake 


The Newport of Canada 


Opens for the Season June 8th 


Brigade Camp and Military Manoeuvres 
June 6 to July 4, 

For rates and particulars write McGAW & 
ata ‘TT, Queen’s Reyal Hotel, Niagara-on- 

e-Lake. 


HotelHanlan 


TORONTO ISLAND 
Open June 15. M. A. THOMAS, Proprietor. 


Complete Lake Frontage—conceded to be 
the finest location on Lake Ontario. 





For rates, etc., apply 
F, M. THOMAS, Manager. 


EAFORD—Beautifully situated on Geor- 

gian Bay—PAULS HOTEL, comfortable 

and homelike. Addre-s, Paul's Hotel, Meaford. 
605 





SOOOSOO SOOO SS OOOOH O OO OOD: 


We Cater 


For the largest ball or assembly 
and the small social gathering 
with equal facility. 

‘Phone 247 and we will save you 
time and trouble, and you will be ex- 
empt of all the disagreeable details of 
the collation. 

ALBERT WILLIAMS 
Coleman's Restaurant 
113 King Street West 


OOOOH OOD OOOO 0OOO OOO 


Glad to Get It 


There is always a pleasure in geiting 
a bundle from our establishment, 





000000000000 00080 
Seosenesnaseesiel 





The goods are so nicely laundered, so care- 
fully handled, so clean and attractive. Our 
soft water washing makes them clean with 


| little wear: our perfect ironing makes them 


smooth and bright, and they keep clean longer 
in consequence, 


The ROLSTON LAUNDRY CO. 


"PHONE (381. 168 to 174 King St. West 





wm DENTISTRY 





All the latest appliances and most ap- 


proved methods used in operating. 





Dr. W. Frank Glasgow 


§. E. cor, Spadina & College 











w VISITING CARDS 


DONALD BAIN & CO. 


STATIONERS 
25 Jordan Street - . 


Toronto 













For 
June Brides 


Our new stock comprises all 
the latest creations in 


CUT GLASS and 
SILVERWARE 


particularly suitable for 
WEDDING PRESENTS 


The most novel and daintiest of this 
year’s designs at 


VERY MODERATE PRICES 


SGHEUER’S 


WHOLESALE GOYONGE Sry RETANS 
JEWELLER* 


7 AND @ 


CANADIAN - 
PACIFIC NY. 


e * e 
Originality WILL RUN 10 RETURN FARES 
Winnipeg - 
Home Deloraine - 
Seekers’ lawn 5 
. . . ’ . Estevan - - 
in the design of a ladies’ Cleveland, something 60 Estevan - 
distinctive in the workmanship, they contain ay Meesonn- | 
more effective, expensive and beautiful im- Excursions eee + -} $30 
oosejaw - - 
provements than ever before. To the Yorkton - - - 
i i : ‘ Prince Albert , $35 
Have you examined the dainty little 22 Canadian Calgary - - - 
e ° Red Deer - - 
pound wheel equipped with North-West  — Eamonten..: $40 
| Going June 27 Returning until August 26 
(All Rail or S.S. Alberta) 
New Roller Brake Going July 13 Returning until September 12 


All Rail or 8.8. Athabasca) 


Returning until September 17 


Alberta) 


For tickets apply to any Canadian Pacific 
McPHERSON, Asst. Gen. 


-~assr. Agent, 1 King St. East, Toronto. 





RAILWAY 
SYSTEM 


Homeseekers’ Excursions to Kootenay and 


TORONTO 
Te Nelson, B. C.. and —) 


Write for catalogue. 





J. 


Toronto Junction 


~ 
° 


M. C. DICKSUN, Dist. Pass. 


Robson, B.C. ..... 
Rosstand, B.C. 

Kasle, B.C, : 

Sandon, B.C, 

Vancouver, B. c., & Return ) 
Victoria, B.C... | 
New Westminster, 


$71.55 
$76.55 


B.C, 
Seattle, Wash 
Tacoma, Wash. 
Portiand, Ore. 


' i . Py i t t f other stations. 

C'eveland Livery, 429 Yonge St. Telephone | rickets ane oso. — going June ot 
, Ss 4 an 

696. Wheels rented by the hour, day, week | Sout sth amt Ith, and October Srd.and 17th’ 

or month ] 15 days allowed on going journey ; tickets must 


be executed for retura destination 
not later than 21 days freon es of sale, and 
are g 
cuted back to starting point. 


ood for continuous passage from date exe- 


via Chicago or Worth Ba 
City Pass. and Ticket ieee 
2 King St. West, cor. Yonge St. 


Ticke ate good 

w. DER, 
Toronto, 2 
"Phone 434. 

Agent, Toronto- 
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Best known in its own country—Can- 
ada—the 


Heintzman & Co. 
Piano 


is likewise known the world over, and 
everywhere known as on of the best 
and most reliable instruments manufac - 
tured. 

There would seem to be nothing that 
money can buy or that ingenuity sug- 
gests that has not been care ully studied 
in the manufacture of this piano. 


Endorsed by the world’s greatest 
—artists visiting Canada and by all 
—leading musicians in Canada, 


Drop a post card for our album of 
famous musical artists, free. 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 
117 King Street West, Toronto 


Some Toronto 
Bedding Firms 
that sell 

and guarantee 


HERCULES 


WIRE BEDS 


The Schomberg Furniture Co. 
Rice Lewis & Son, Limited 

The Chas. Rogers & Sons Co., Limited 
J. ®. Brown & Co., Limited 
Adams Furniture Co., Limited, 
J. & J. L. O'Malley 

EK. Vivian 

Bedell’s Furnishing Co., Limited 
R. J. Byron 

Ostermoor Bedding Co. 

Adams & Hicks 

Davies Furniture, Limited 

M. Hancock 

Brown & Hussey 

John Irwin 

F. G. Washington 

Chaney & Co. 


Our guarantee goes with each No. (and No. 
1 Hercules. 


Gold Medal Furniture Mfg. Co., Limited 
Toronto and Montreal 


PANY 
TARI© 


asia): 


TRUSTS 


ACCEPTED 
A DMINIS- 


OF EVERY DESCRIPTION 
AND EXECUTED 
TRATOR, EXECUTOR, 
ASSIGNEE LIQUIDATOR. 


LOANS 


MONEY IN ANY AMOUNT UPON REAI 
ESTATE OR APPROVED COLLATERALS 
AT LOWEST MAKKET RATES. 


sCTS AS 
GUARDIAN, 


AND 


SIR RICHARD CARTWRIGHT 
President 


Ss. F. McHKINNON | Vice- 
JAMES SCOTT | Presidents 


A. W. McDOUGALD, Manager 


Mrrr’ce 37 (4 ha eee 


Social and Personal. 


A quiet wedding took place at Leighton, 
the residence of Mr. and Mrs. E. J. Palmer, 
Grimsby, on May ~, when their only 
daughter, Mary Laurence, was united in 
marriage to Dr. Fred A. Rosebrugh of 
Hamilton. The pretty bride was be- 
comingly dressed in a gown of pearl gray 

repe de over white ‘affeta silk, 
with chiffon and lace trimming. 
Miss Florence Wolverton of Grimsby was 
and was prettily gowned in 
Mr. Charles E. Burns 
The house was 


chine, 
point 


bridesmaid, 
mousseline de sote. 
of Toronto was best man. 
beautifully decorated with apple blossoms, 
lilacs and other flowers, and the ceremony 
took place in front of a bank of flowers. 
The guests were the immediate relatives. 
A party of twenty-five Hamiltonians, 
among whom was Mayor Teetzel, 
to Grimsby over the H. G. & B. Railway 


went 


The happy cvuple are 
now enjoying their honeymoon visiting 
Saratoga, New York and Washington. 


- 


in a special car. 


On Saturday evening at eight o'clock 
the handsome club-house of the 


Canoe Club will be thrown open to mem 


bers and their lady friends for the first 


summer dance of the season. The 


copies and roof will be illuminated and | 
the | 


the club-house decorated, and all 


young men who are fortunate enough to 


Toronto 


bal- | 


belong to this club will be able to give an | 
invitation to a very pleasant little affair. | 


No invitations are issued, as the dance is 
for members only and ladies. 


Mrs. Julie has her eldest 
daughter, one of New York’s most at- 
tractive and clever young artists, home 
on a vacation. Miss Florence Wyman is 
a lovely girl, with a gift in drawing more 


than ordinary. 


Wyman 


On Friday of last week Mr. W. P. Bull 
and Mrs. Bull, with Hon. Dr. Mon 
tague and Mrs. Montague, drove to Haw 
thorne Lodge, Brampton, the home of Mr. 
Bull's parents, and dined with Mr. and 
Mrs. Bull and the following party His | 
Honor Judge McKibbon and Mrs. Me: | 
Kibbon, W. A. McCulla, ex-M.P., and 
Mrs. McCulla, Squire Crawford, Mr. and | 
Mrs. Howard, Mr. and Mrs. J. A. Austin, 
Rev. and Mrs. Walsh, Mr. and Mrs. Louis | 
J. C. Bull, Mr. and Mrs. W. F. Justin, 


| 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGH 


The Bon Marche 


Going out of business in two months for sure. 


The entire stock now being sacrificed in the most reck- 
less manner for a quick clearance. 


IN ADDITION to greatly reduced prices DOUBLE 
TRADING STAMPS will be given ON ALL PUR- 
CHASES on Friday and Saturday, June 9th and roth 


5,000 CAMBRIC AND MUSLIN SHIRT WAISTS at 
39¢c., worth 75c.; at 5Oc., worth $100. All other 
goods equally good value. Ever;thing must go—no 
matter how great the loss. Come and see. 


F. X COUSINEAU & CO., KING STREET 


Rogers’ 
Select Furniture 


| RI 


For Wedding Presents 


One can never go wrong in decid- 
ing on furniture—that is Rogers’ 
furniture. 


There’s a wide range to choose 
from, 


FANCY CABINETS .% . TABLES .* se GILDED CHAIRS 
MUSIC RACKS .® TEA TABLES ww ETC., ETC. 

in endless variety of style and finish ; then for one’s own kin or inti- 

mate friends there’s the whole list of useful furniture to pick from, as 

for instance a Dining-Room Suite or a fine Sideboard of which we 


are showing some specially handsome designs in Golden Oak, 
Flemish Oak, Mahogany and Walnut. 


er 


The CHARLES ROGERS & SONS CO. 


LIMITED 


07 Yonge Street 





| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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% Is Good 


Try it in your kitchen 
by buying our new 


Imperial Oxford Raver 


Its patented improvements will give you 
greater economy with fuel and more con- 
veniences than you've ever known—and 
the ease and quickness with which the fire 
may be regulated make vexatious wai ing 
or waste of time impossible. 


if you call and see it at the Ox- 
ford Stove Store, 569 Queen West, 
or at our nearest agents—you'll 
understand its Imperial supert- 
ority. 


The Gurney Foundry Co., Limited, Toronto 
AS ET RINE i. cE NTS eS 





~ You Can Buy 


THE 


Thinnest of 


Summer Clothes .. 


For Your Boys at Low Prices 


FROM 
—4 


OAK HALL The Clothiers 


115-117-110-121 King St. East, Toronto 


Right opp. St. James’ Cathedral 


| 
and Messrs. W. S. Morphy and B. F, | | 
Justin. Dr. Montague gave a brilliant | 
lect ure in Brampton Town Hall in aid of | was an evening card party on Friday by 
Christ church ; his subject was America’s | Mrs. Malcolm Kent. , 
premier Mr. and Mrs. | ° 

Bull and their fine little daughter, Miss Mr. and Mrs. Barker 
Sallie, were much welcomed by their old , entertained informally at dinner on Thurs 
day in honor of Colonel and Mrs, Smith, 


: formerly of London. 
Mr. and Mrs. Samuel May and Miss May 7 


. 
left on Tuesday, via Montreal, the Hudson | 
and New York, for a tour through the | 
British Isles and Paris. 


was one of these, with Miss Eleanor Small. 
man of London South as hostess. Another 


poet, I ngfellow. 


of Cecil street 


friends, 


Old and new friends have been charmed | 
to meet His Honor Judge Routhier of | 


They sail on the 





Quebec, a polished and cultured French 


21st by the Germanic. ranneht ial 
es 11s | 


* 


man, who is the welcome 


. _ el aie 8 Sut : , 
Miss Lazier and Miss Mary Cameron of daughter, Mrs. Frank Sutton, in Welling 
ton street. 


Hamilton are the guests of Miss Burns of | is 
Pembroke street. Mrs, and Miss Mabel Skae have taken 
: Se spartments in North street. 
Many pleasant affairs are being given in ® 
ca for pretty Miss Marion Barker of Mrs. William Jaffray of Minneapolis is 
eci 2 8s8 . 
, visiting her daughter, Miss Amy Robsart 


Jaffray of 37 Grenville street. 


street, 
Parkes. 


who is visiting the Misses 


Last week a most delightful tea 


| PORTER 


—— 


June 10, Igy9 


ROYAL += DRY-ROYAL 


CHAMPAGNES 


WHETHER FOR HEALTH OR MERRIMENT ARE WITHOUT EQUAL. 
Sold in Handy Little Baskets of 1 Doz. Half-pints 


Sold by MICHIE .& CO., E. MARA and others 


J. M. DOUGLAS & CO, Dominion 


The JULIAN 


Summer Outing 


OF TWO WEEKS 


IS JUST 


: i The Steamer Trunk 


The Right Size 


=esem 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 
MAILED FREE 


SALE LEATHER GOODS CO., Limited 


105 KING STRBAAT WHRST 


MAKERS OF 


Belts, Chatelaine Bags, Purses, Writing Folios 


illustrated Catalogue ? 





Pictures often appeal more strongly 
to you than words—will you let us send you our 


It shows you plainly the many different styles of the 


Safford Patent Radiators—how they fit curves, circles, angles and how hand- 


some they are. 


There is much useful information in it telling all about how safe 


Hot Water and Steam Heating 


wear out. 


can be with the only Radiator 


that will not leak, burst or 


The Catalogue may save you a thousand times 


the cost of the post card you send—send to-day, ‘‘a stitch 


in time saves nine.” 


The DOMINION RADIATOR CO., Limited, Toronto, Ontario 


Send for the ‘ Pictures” of. 


The 
: Safford 


Radiators 


Agencies at Montreal, Quebev, Winnipeg, Vancouver, London, Glasgow, Edinburgh, Belfast, Antwerp, Berlin, 


Christiania, Auckland, N. 4. 





The Best 


Bicycle at a Fair Price 


1S WHAT THE 


GENDRON 


R DER GETS FOR HIS MONEY 


Light, Handsome, Easy-Running and Always Reliable 
The GENDRON /IFG. CO., Limited, Toronto 


Saturday Night Building. 
The following publication offices are 


| located in the SaruRDAY Nicut Building: 


ToRONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 

The Evening Star. 

The Weekly Sun. 

The Sentinel. 

Money and Risks. 

Canadian Cigar and Tobacco Journal. 
The Liquor Journal. 

The Canadian Wheelman. 

Montreal Gazette. 

The Christian Messenyer. 

The Howell Book Company. 

One small office and a suite of rooms 


| suitable for a publishing concern are yet 


vacant. 


Apply to the secretary of the 
Sheppard Pu 


lishing Company. 


The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. | 


Births. 
Patrick «treet, Goderich, 
Mrs. Geo. Porter 


At 19 St. 
Wut., Saturday, May 27 
a daughter, 
Gasu—At & Spadina 
Norman Blain Gash 
SPARROW 
on June 7, to Dr, and Mrs. 
Sparrow—a son, 
Lestie—June |, Mrs. 


daughter 
Mrs. W. Morrison—a son. 


MoRRISON—June 3 
SAUNDERS—June 5, Mre. DD. W. Saundersa—a 


road, May 31, Mrs 


aon. 


Alexander 


At % Macdonell avenue, Parkdale, | 
Malcolm W, 


Leslie —a | 


| 





| 
| 


» HALL 


| POOLE 


CiTY AGENTS: 


The RICHARD SIMPSON CO., Limited 


242 Yonge Street 
228 Queen St. East 
472 Que en St. West 


son. 
GRAHAM—June 1, Mrs. T. H. Graham—a son. 
GREEN—June 2, Mrs. Harry Green—a son. 
lossELL—June 2, Mrs, Frank Tos ell—a son, 
CLARK—May 31, Vrs. James Clark— a daughter, 


| MorRIsON—June 5, Mrs, George N. Morrison— 


a 80D, 


Marriages. 


STARK —~—AKMSTRONG—On June 1, 1899, at the 
residene» of the bride’s mother, Parmona 
Grove Fergus, by Rev. J. BK. Mullin, assist- 
ed by R- v. C. E. Boulton, Edward Stark of 
Grand Valley to Francis Rose, youngest 
daughter of Mr... G. 8. Armstrong. 

GOODERHAM — PHitiirs—June 7, William 
Hargraft Gooderham to Lillie Phillips. 

NickL&—Dickson—Kii gston, June 7, Hugh 
Collamer Nickle to Ethel Adine Dickson, 

SNeEYD—SHELDON - Galt, June 6, Henry Sneyd 
to Leonora Sheldon 

DIxon— YOUNG May 17, 18%. Toronto, George 
T. Dixon to Edith Josephine Young. 

CamMreeLL—Buce—Junel James B. Camptell 
to Emma Vincent Bugg. 

WaTTERWORTH—June 1, Ridgetown, 
W. Carleill-Hall to Mary D. Watterworth. | 

MACKENZIE—PRIESTMAN— May 30, Buffalo, 
N. Y.. 8. HP. Mackenzie of Toronto to 
Blanche Priestman, 

AvusTIN—June 1, 
Jessie Austin, 

LAWSON-—BURKHOLDER—June 3, Stouffville, 

H. Lawson of Toronto to Lillie Burk- 
holder. 

McCo.__um—Ussnen—June 6 H, Keighly es, 


John M. Poole to 


Collum to F orence Victoria Ussher. 


T'ResIpDER—Lee—May 23, A. &. Tresidder to 


| Lowke 


Jossie Loe 
| WINDEYER—ROBINSON—June 1, R. ©. 
deyer to Jessie Robinson. 


Deaths. 


McKELLAR—Penetanguishene, June 6, D. A. 
McKellar, age d 38. 

JEFFERYS—At Woodside, New Jersey, U.8.A., 
on Wednesday. May 31, Jean Adams Jef- 
ferys, wife of Charles W. Jefferys. 

BENNETT—May 31, Midland, Major James Ben- 
net of Toronto, aged 75. 

FLerr—Jone 1, Mrs. Jobn Fett. 

Mackay—June 1, Rev. Robert Dowie Mackay, 
aged {2, 

| MILLIGAN—June 1, Joseph Milligan, aged 68. 

Ho_pgen—June 5, Henry Holden, aged 75. 

Braunp—June 6, Kdward Little Braund, aged 
23 

MEREDItTH—June 6, Charles Meredith, aged 56. 

FreLp—June 5, Allan McDougall Field, aged 25. 

Woop June 5, Mrs. Thomas R. Word. 

June 4, Calgary, Alb.. Rev. H. P. Lowe, 
M.A.. late curate of St. George's, Toronto. 

SronE—June 2. Mrs. (Capt.) J. H. Stone, aged 
68, 

(LARK 

MacrHuall 


Win- 


June 2, Joel Allan Clark, aged 34. 
June 2, William Macphail, aged 78. 





tI ORO AOR ETO 
J. YOUNG 
(ALex. MILLARD) 
The Leading Undertakerand Embalmer 
859 Yonge St. TexerHsonse 679 





